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R. ADDISON, in his firſt 
$ Spectator, by a remark of 
ble following purport; “ That à ra- 

der ſeldom peruſes a bopk. with nlea- 
ſure, until he knows whether the wri- 


« ter of it is of a dark or fair com- 


« plexion; 


J 
24 plexion AY whether of a mild or cho- 
- « leric diſpoſition ; and whether he is 
married or ſingle.” And I have 
myſelf known ſome who have car- 


ried this peculiarity of humour fo ] 
far, as to be uneaſy if they were not a t 
made acquainted with the age and fex i 
of the writer ; whether the-work was ; 
written in London or the country ; ] 


1 whether the motive for writing was to - 
paſs an idle hour away, or to purchaſe 1 
a dinner; whether it was written at the 1 
importunity of a friend, or whether a 
N the author's natural temper and incli- | e 
* nation directed the choice of the ſub- 


- But to ſuch readers as are of f 
| les 


leſs inquiſitive turn, it will be ſuffi⸗ 
cient to ſay, that the writer of the 
following work is a woman; that ſo 
far from publiſhing her preſent condi- 
| f tion, ſhe is determined to remain un- 
N nown; that ſhe writes not from views 
df intereſt, and has no deſire of fame ; 
l 


Wand that her motives are founded on 


ore enlarged and more commend- 
Wble principles. She hopes, indeed, 


at what ſhe has written may prove 


| n inſtructive entertainment to young 
Perſons, who may not always be ſo in- 
| ocently amuſed as in reading books 
a moral tendency (for, though a 


ip a novel, 


ww BR EF A CE 
novel; it lays claim to chat diſtinction); 
andi that they: would profit by that ex- 
cCeellent moral it recommends — a per- 
fed reliance on the Sur Baixo in 
every diſtreſs and danger. 
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0 UR 2 going to be war- 
riedl—impofliblel——O, my Lucy, 5 


for one whole hour, after 1 received. your | 
PH RON wende | 


imagine my aſtoniſhment ! imagine that, 5 X 


— 
a * 
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wonderful letter, which contained this 
amazing event, I ſat almoſt petrified 


with conſternation: then, ſtarting, I ex- 


claimed with Hamlet. 
PM Frailty, thy name is Woman !” 


I cannot help feeling a thouſand fears 


on this occaſion for my lovely friend. 


Perhaps theſe aſtoniſhing nuptials may 
be the cauſe of your family leaving this 


- Part of the country for ever, and re- 


ſiding at the ſeat of this unaccountable 


father-in-law, whoſe name I am crazy to 
hear. O, my beloved Lucy, I cannot 
fupport the thought of your leaving 
Aſh Park. Thoſe ſweet retreats, the her- 
mitage, the grotto, the ivy bower, and 

| | 28 
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au our old haunts, ſacred to the molt 
f j unbounded friendſhip, which ever filled 
ö Ihe ſpotleſs minds of two innocent girls, 
1 | perpetually ruſh. into my mind. 


| My aunt has juſt been telling me (and 
j y poor heart is breaking at the ſad in- 
3 elligence) that lady Sidney, her future 
| | | pouſe, and, conſequently ' my Lucy, 
re to reſide at leaſt two hundred miles 
[| rom hence, in the moſt diſtant part of 
| Ine county of Northumberland : but 
1 Weaven forbid. 


= Lou beg me not to blame your mo. 3 
aer for taking this raſh, this ſurpriſing 
ep; but though, as your mother-in- 
Wa, you juſtly obſerve, ſhe needs not 
; B32 | be 


— 
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beaccountable to any one for her actions; 
yet, my dear, the world, depend on it, 
will both blame and wonder. -Good 
heavens !---ſhe cannot, I am convinced, 
plead the frailty of youth.---I feel for 
the memory of your moſt worthy: father, 


Sir Jaſper Sidney; whoſe virtues; whoſe 


uncommon merits, are ſtill in the-mouth 
of all who knew him.---True it is, that 
ſhe- has hitherto behaved to you with 
at leaſt a ſhew of affection, and even ten- 


derneſs; but, alas! this ſtep cancels. 


every thing of that Kind.---I fear, I 


greatly fear, that, as your fond, your 


indulgent: father left his large- fortune 
entirely at her diſpoſal, this raſh action 
of her's may 7 affect your future Pr ol- 
pects. But I will not anticipate nnusfor- 


tunes, 
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tunes, nor take up ſorrow upon in- 
tereſt.” | 


I have ten thouſand queſtions to aſk.-- 
For goodneſs ſake, who, or what is this 
man, to whom you are to bow your knee, 
and aſk his bleſſing ?---But I take it'for 
granted, he is ſome neighbouring juſ- 
tice. of the quoram, or perhaps ſome 
venerable baronet, in a ſnuff- coloured 
coat, black velvet breeches, and a griz- 
zle wig of the firſt magnitude, and of 
the moſt feathery conſtruction. Or per- 


| haps he may chuſe to make his. firſt ap- 


pearance in what is called, a bob major, 
with two dangling ear-curls. Some 
hobbling old man, I'Il lay my life. 


B 3 i Lucy ! 


6 Tur WEDDING RING; on, 


|! O Lucy! IL die for a. tete d tete ;--- i 
but that 1s, at preſent, abſolutely im- ; 
practicable ; as my uncle (who is now: k 
laid up with his annual fit of the gout, I 
and enjoying all the dignity of that 
diſtemper) is, if poſſible, as well as 
my unkind aunt, more tyrannical than 43 
ever to your poor Harriet.---I write 3 
| this with the utmoſt difficulty, by ſtealth, 1 | 
whilſt my uncle is dozing in his chair. 4 
You, my dear, have time to write: I 
therefore inſiſt upon knowing all you can | i | 
communicate by letter; don't fail to : be | 5 
very minute. -Am I not the friend of I 
your heart, and therefore moſt intimate- 
ly concerned in all that gives you pain, 


or pleaſure? and am I not a woman, 
and confequently inquiſitive ? Indeed I 
am 


* i nnn Au 8 
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am at this moment on the very tenter- 
hooks of female curioſity; make haſte, 
and ſatisfy then the impatient heart of 
your anxious friend. 5 


Lou beg me not to think lightly of 
the woman who, for the ten laſt years 
of your life, has been to you a kind 
mother.---I muſt be frank, and tell the 
truth, that ſhe is greatly ſunk in my 
opinion. Among other matters you 
will tell me how this tender affair com- 
menced ; and in what manner the good 
lady broke the matter to her charm- 
ing daughter; for, upon my word, I 
really think it required a few excuſes 
to be made :---but your ideas of gra- 


B 4 titude 


'$ Tus WEDDING RING; on, 
titude and duty, and fo forth, really 
exceed all. | 


This moment my uncle is waking, 
ſo I muſt break off, with begging you 
to forgive every flippancy that has dropt 
from the pen of your ſaucy, | 


But moſt tenderly affectionate, 


HARRIET WOODLEY. 


* 
| {LÞ 


Mifs 
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Miſs S DNA to Miſs WooDLEy. 


will confide to thy faithful boſom, 
every hope, wiſh, or joy, which ariſes 
in mine; but be my ſorrows all my 


own. I muſt not, indeed I cannot (for 
no language can paint it) deſcribe what 


I feel for this ſurpriſing, this aſtoniſh- 
ing ſtep of---{lill let me give her the 
tender appellation of mother, in which 


amiable character ſhe has, certainly, 


till this ridiculous affair, not been de- 
feftive.---O, my- Harriet, what heart- 
felt pangs does the general ridicule, 


B 1 which 


Part. 


Es, my Harriet, I will write, 1 


- 


10 Tax WEDDING RING; ox, 
which this ſtep muſt neceſſarily occaſion, 
give to your Lucy! I have hardly 
cloſed my eyes ſince the affair was diſ- 
cloſed; or if I have, my poor departed 
- father's image riſes to my view.---But 
before J proceed, I muſt expreſs my 
perfect diſapprobation of the manner 
of your mentioning this once-worthy 
woman. Indeed, Harriet, you will 
highly offend me if you ever from this 
day forward treat the affair in a ludi- 
crous light; the world I know will ſneer, 
and be witty enough, on the occaſion, 
but let my Harriet not join with that 
world, but with her poor Lucy, in pi- 
tying a miſled woman ; who, to me, 
has ever behaved with affection and pro- 
priety. O, my friend, my heart bleeds 
: 2 for 
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for her extreme---what ſhall I call it? 
folly, ſurely, is too ſoft a term: it 
cannot be called /ove, for at her age 


“ The heyday of the blood 
„Is cool and waits upon the judgement.” 
Neither can it be ambition.---Her join- 
ture of at leaſt two thouſand pounds 
a year with a large ſum my poor father 
left in the funds, and an eſtate beſides, 
of a conſiderable value, ſhe has the whole 
enjoyment of, and every penny of it 
is at her own diſpoſal. My poor fa- 
ther, who doated on her, little ima- 
gining ſhe would ever take ſo raſh a 
ſtep, left her his all, and your Harriet 
dependant on her generoſity ; which 
| B 6 virtue, 
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virtue he believed ſhe poſſeſſed in a 
higher degree, than any woman living. 

I have had, as you know, a handſome 
yearly allowance for cloaths, and for a 

few charitable donations. On the death 
of my mother (had net this wonderful 
ty event happened) I ſhould moſt un- 
= _ doubtedly have been poſſeſſed of all her 
| large fortune. Tis true,, there is no 
fear of her increaſing her family; but by 
this ſtep, I certainly ſhall find a more 


precarious dependance, than if this 
father-in-law had never been intro- 


duced. 


You talk, my Harriet, of being pe- 
trified with aſtoniſhment on the firſt 
news of this affair; but what will be 
your 
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your amazement when I tell you, that 


the future ſpouſe of my mother, is no 
old hobbling juſtice with a ſnuff colour- 
ed coat, and a gold- headed cane — Rei- 
ther will he make his appearance in a 
grizzle wig, or a bob-· major. What 
think you of a young gay baronet of 
ſix and twenty---true, as you are alive 
with a fortune of at leaft two thou- 
ſand pounds a year, a moſt noble fear, 
park, &c. in the north of England, be- 
ſides great plantations in the ſugar 
iſlands, which bring him in a clear 
thouſand a year?---What fay you now, 
my dear ?---for my part my amaze- 
ment is ſo great, that I have hardly 
recovered my faculties ſufficiently to 
inform you (what you are anxious to 
5500 know) 
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know) in what manner my mother re- 
vealed the aſtoniſhing news. 


I had obſerved,-for ſome time before, 
ſhe had received ſeveral letters, which 
ſhe frequently read over, and. often 
ſeemed deeply loſt in thought; all 
which I aſcribed to ſome buſineſs I 
knew ſhe had with her lawyer: but on 
Saturday laſt, as I was playing on the 
harpſichord, ſhe entered the room with 
a kind of /mirking air, and ſat herſelf 
by my ſide. She deſired me to play a 
favourite leſſon of Abel's, which I did. 
When I had finiſhed, ſhe wiſhed I had 
a maſterly hand to accompany me in 
the violin parts of thoſe charming ſo- 
Batos.---I told her, I wiſhed ſo too. 
Upon 
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HISTORY or Mis SIDNEY. 25 
Upon which, with a kind of half ſmile, 


and an awkward, downcaft look, affect- 
ing ſome confuſion, ſhe told me it would 


not be long, perhaps, before I ſhould 
have the fineſt hand in England always 
to accompany me.---I ſtarted.---< Al- 
ways, madam, did you ſay?” I felt my 
face in a glow. We girls, my dear, im- 
mediately have the idea of a huſband in 
our heads.---Indeed, what ſhe ſaid was 
enough to alarm me.--I began bridling, 
and was going to give myſelf a few 


airs on the occaſion, and was juſt going 


to begin with, Indeed, madam, I am 
too young to think of any ſuch thing. 
I have no thoughts of ſettling.” All 
this I was preparing to utter, when my 
bluſhes would give me leave. In the 
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interim, behold it came out . But tb 
fave the repetition of, ſays the, and ſays 
I, you ſhall have the dialogue, verba- 
tim, which paſſed between this unac- 
countable mother and her aſtoniſhed 
daughter. 


After twenty times hemming, and 
ajuſting her handkerchief ſhe began. 


« Yes, Lucy, I repeat, you will now 
have your taſte for muſic (already charm- 
ing as it is) even improved by a friend of 
mine.---A friend, I ſay, a nearer rela- 
tion than perhaps you dream of.“ 


« A nearer relation, madam! what can 
you mean?” Here my face was the co- 
lour of ſcarlet, 


« Why 
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80 why, child, - not to keep you in 
ſuſpenſe---I have long been going to 


en you---but---don't be ſurpriſed, -- === 


1 | Indeed, .my Lucy, Jour. intereſt iS at 
te bottom, I aſſure you,---It wall be 
the means of enlarging your acquain- 
tance with ſome .of the moſt. noble fa- 
milies in England, beſides augment- 
ing my own fortune, which, however, I 
thank heaven, is a very good -one--- 
an ſhart, don't be ſurpriſed-— hut I have 
fame thoughts gf-—of"—-_ 


Of what, madam ?---you beg me 
not to be ſurpriſed- but what-am I * 
expect from this alarming preface?” ? 


« Alarming 
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* Alarming preface, Lucy ?---ſtranger 
things have come to paſs.---In ſhort, 
I have had---have had an offer ſo very 
advantageous,---the gentleman's cha- 
racter ſo very unexceptionable,---his 
worth and accompliſhments, in this age, 

fo different from---that, in ſhort---I--- 

I have — * conſent---and in FROG, 1 

a month, H 


* Good god, madam ! (your poor 4 
Lucy---was ſtill deceived) let me chuſe 
for myſelf ;---let me be firſt acquaint- 
ed with the man that you have looked 
out for my huſband ;---don't precipi- 
tate me I beg into a ſtate which re- 
quires-— | 

| Your 
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uur huſband, child ?---"" 


60 Why, madam, whoſe huſband elfe 
can you poſſibly mean ?”---{aid I, trem- 
bling with amazement. 


« Whoſe huſband, Lucy ?---(ſimper- 
ing). whoſe huſband ?---ſuppoſe I was to 
tell you my own ?---Many women--- 
more advanced in years---” 


O heavens! madam Falling 
back in my chair, and having hardly 
ſtrength left ſufficient to feel for my 


les. -- 


el thought, indeed, Lucy, you would 
| | be 
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be a little ſurpriſed.---But the character 


of the man is ſo. very unexception- 
able, 


A little ſurpriſed l -I am indeed 
greatly ſo.— Indeed I was transfixed 
wich wonder. 


ee And why, child, fhould ydu expreſs 
Tuch infinite aſtoniſhment ? Mrs. Low- 
ther and lady Dormer, both married 
at a more advanced age than myſelf. 
- -=-T-am barely turned of fifty'(not above 
ten years, thought I.) Tis true, I ſhall 
marry a man much younger than my- 
ſelf, and the world will be witty, 1 
ſuppoſe, upon the occaſion :---but I 
fall deſpite its cenfures.As to age, 
* my 
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my conſtitution is ſo good, many wo- 
men of forty appear older than myſelf; 
and (bridling-exceſſively) my perſon, in 
the former part of my life, was thought 
ſo good (this was true enough, for my 
poor father married her for her beauty) 
that time has, as yet, made'no ravages | 


very conſiderable. in my form.“ 


* O, madam, I was. not thinking of 
your perſon.-— But, pray, who is the 
gentleman ?---you certainly have a right. 


to beſtow your hand on whom you 
pleaſe.” | 


* It will not be beſtowed, . Lucy, to 
your detriment---depend. on that. 
The gentleman is e 


Fou 
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---You know, my dear, I went to Bath 
about three months ago, to fee a ſick 


relation ; your then ill health would 


not permit your going with me. At 
Bath, I ſaw, and became acquainted 


with this agreeable man :---part of the 


time he indeed lodged in the houſe.--- 
An acquaintance commenced; ſoon 
after which he offered me his hand in 
the moft generous and explicit terms. 


Indeed, my dear Lucy, I have a hun- 
dred good reaſons for taking this ſtep, 


as you ſhall hear.” 


Ah, madam, thought 1, when once 


4 man, or woman, is going to marry 
abſurdly, a thouſand w/e reaſons are 
always aſſigned, why it was even ab- 


. ſolutely 
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olutely neceſſary.---Sometimes they mar- 
ry for the ſake of having a friend about 
them---Sometimes to advance their for- 


tune, and ſometimes for the good of 
their children. In ſhort, they are al- 
ways conſcious their extreme folly re- 


quires ſome kind of juſtification. How- 
ever, this I did not ſay, and ſhe con- 
tinued. 


« A very material-redſon for this mar- 
riage is your future happineſs in life, 
my dear Lucy.” 


« My happineſs, madam ! for heaven's. 
fake don't let me be the cauſe of your, 
taking a ſtep, which 

a cc Yes, 
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«Yes, child, you will, from my 
connexion with this worthy young man, 
become ſoon acquainted with ſome of 
the beft and moſt' noble families in 
England. Lou muſt” be unavoidably 
introduced to his relations.---The duke 
of D--- is his uncle ;---the counteſs of 
R. his aunt.---I' ſhall have my Lucy 
become a dutcheſs, perhaps, by this 
union. have never yet had a houſe 
in town, which now I ſhall have.---A 
ſingle woman cannot, nor is it fitting 
ſhe ſhould, live with that eclat, which a 
married one does.---I fancy, child, your 
little heart muſt beat, when it reflects 
on the pomp and elegant amuſements 


we fflall enjoy half the year in Hanover 


Square. 


n 


C. 
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I ſhall have you introduced at court too 
In fine, I could give you an hundred, 
nay, a thouſand wile reaſons why this 
ſtep is the maſt prudent one that I ever 

took in my life.“ | 


« Byt, madam---(burſting into tears; 
I my heart torn with anguiſh for the me- 

wmory of my poor father) you are cer- 
WF tainly to take what ſtep you pleaſe; 
: ---but, for heaven's ſake do not make 
i future happineſs and welfare, the cauſe 
of your marriage.“ | 


* 
i . ; I 
. © ® 


oy oo» wy 


= © My marriage (ſhe interrupted) will 
b be productive of many advantageous 
circumſtances in your favour. Being 


entirely my. own miſtreſ, I have, nobody 
Vor. I , ' ug to 


'$ 


oh 
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to conſult, in this matter -my own will 
is ſufficient. But, depend on it, Lucy, 
your fortune will not be hurt by this 
match : whenever you marry, Sir Harry 
and I, knowing your father left every 
thing in my diſpoſal, will do, you may 
be ſure, what is perfectly handſome.” 


There was ſomething, I thought, 
in the concluſion of her laſt ſpeech, 
ſo very ungenerous in reminding me of 
my dependant ſtate on her, and her fu- 
ture ſpouſe, that I again burſt into 
tears. 


« 1 * retire, if you pleaſe, madam, 


for an hour to my chamber.” : 
. <a Do, | £ 
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WW < Do, child, and to-morrow we will 
WE talk of patterns of ſilks, of a new equi- 
1 page, and a hundred things.---Here, 
. | you may read Sir Harry's letter which 
; I received laſt night, in which he is ſo 
4 impatient, and ſo importunate for an 
early day, that, I really believe, in my 
NConſcience, I ſhall accept of his hand 
Ji leſs than three weeks. -Here, you 
all read his letter.“ — Offering it to 
ny acceptance. 


No, Madam, --- no: -I have not 
ne leaſt curiofity.---I wiſh you, and Sir 
Harry Beaumont, all mou A 
y neſs,” | 


£t0 


m, ö ä 
ch * Ay, Lucy, -e ſhall have twenty 
| GY :: happy 
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happy ſchemes together ; and my houſe 
(for I ſhall not viſit the North, where 
Sir Harry has a noble ſeat called 8 


mont Caſtle, this ſummer) will be filled il 
with different parties of company.--- 


You will now, child, ſee the world, 
and be introduced into the Beau Monde: 


---You are too fine a young woman to 9 


ſpend all your days at Aſh Park.” 


I heard no more ; but, haſtily with- 
drawing, flew up to my apartment, and 
burſt 1 into an agony of tears.---The gla- 
ring imprudence of my mother's con- 
duct, appeared to me in its proper co- 
lours and to make me appear the real 
cauſe of her fooliſh marriage filled me 
with indignation, I rang my bell for 
a little 
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tte hartſhorn and water. Juſt as 

ö my faithful old ſervant Martha, Who 

W has bred me up from my infancy was 

q entering, ſhe heard me exclaim, O, 

= my poor, my deareft father, could you 

due know this ſtrange event, how would 
: | you Pity your dependent daughter ! 


= Martha conjectured at once the true 
Wy cauſe of my weeping. : 


. « Alas ! my dear young tady, I-guets 
id you now know the ſtrange news of my 
* lady being going to be married. -It 
N- 


has been the common talk among the 
ſervants for this laſt month.---Well,--- 
for my part---Good graciqus! if my 
poor maſter could look out of his grave, | 
| C3 what 
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what would be ſay to it ?---Peter, who 


was with my lady at Bath, faw this fine 

young gentleman : and Peter ſays, he 

is very handſome indeed, and covered 

with lace from head to foot.---Well, 

there is no accounting for this love--- 
it does what it pleaſes with us.“ 


| Martha, who is a virgin with at leaſt 
fifty years over her head, ſaw not, per- 


haps, the glaring impropriety of this i 


ſtep in the ſame light I did. 


e Aye,” continued ſhe, ce this love, as! 
ſaid before, is an unaccountable thing 
---it turns every thing topſyturvy.” 


0 ſtop her prate, I ordered her to 
bring my hat, intending to amuſe my 
; | mind. 


| 
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mind with a ſolitary walk to the hermi- 
tage; for I thought, on many accounts, 
r would be highly wrong in me to let 
it appear to the family that I confined 
myſelf to my apartment, ſhut up in 
grief on this account: I therefore, wip- 
ing my eyes, told Martha I had .no 
doubt but this gentleman was a very 
worthy man, and that my mother had 
certainly a right to pleaſe herſelf. x 


I took a ſolitary walk to the hermi- 
tage, a ſpot, I look upon as ſacred, as 
in that ſequeſtered, ſweet retreat my 
dear father ſpent many of his choiceſt 
hours that were devoted to ſtudy and 
contemplation, I wept afreſh at the 


remembrance of that tender parent; 
81 but 
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but found my mind much calmed from 
the ſtillneſs of the evening, the diſtant 
murmur of the caſcade, the plaintive 
notes of a mournful ſtock-dove-- all 
conſpired to ſooth my melancholy. 


„ Theſe are the haunts of meditation, theſe 

* The ſcenes where ancient bards th* inſpiring 
breath * 

« Extatic felt; and, from the world retir'd, 


„ Convers'd with angels, and with heavenly 
forms, 


On gracious errand bent: to ſave the fall 

Of virtue ſtruggling on the brink of vice, 
„To hint pure thoughts, and warm the favour d 
ſoul, | 


For future trials fated to prepare.” 


On my return through the winding 
valley 


” PT" 


ay 
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* 


valley which leads to this ſolitary ſpot, 


I met a poor ſick beggar woman with 
a wretched little infant at her back, 
and a ragged little boy running at "ne 
fide. 


« Sharp miſery had worn her to the bone.” 


Heavens! thought IJ, is it not maſt 


ungrateful, is it not arraigning 


the Moſt High, to look upon my- 
ſelf as miſerable, . who am bleſt with 
affluence, health, youth and ſtrength ? 
and ought I not to be aſhamed of re- 
pining at imaginary evils, when I ſee ſo 
much real miſery before me? alas | the 
poor ſhivering wretch and her helpleſs 
little ones, in want of every common 


i are truly objet̃ts of ſubſtan · 


C 5 tial 
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tial miſery, and worthy of ſincere com- 
2 Alas l what are my fantaſtic 

oes, compared to that piercing grief 
, boy poor wretch muſt endure whilſt 
her babes are crying for bread ? 


I entered into converſation with the 
miſerable woman, and whilſt the tear 
of pity gliſtened in my eye, was thank- 
ful to heaven, that I had it in my power 
to afford her, by giving all the ſilver 
I had in my pocket, at leaft a few tem- 
| Porary comforts. Unfortunately I had 


©  Jefe my purſe at home, but by ſome 


means a ſtraggling half guinea I found, 
in one corner of my pocket. Rejoiced 
at the diſcovery, I called the poor wo- 
man back, who burit into tears of joy 

on 


I 


„„ 


* 
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on my putting it in her hand, and we 
parted. 


O, my Farriet! what delight can 


equal the rapture of relieving a fellow- 
creature in diſtreſs ! 


I entered the gloomy valley,which leads. 
to the ſolitary hermitage, with peeviſh 
melancholy, diſcontent, and repinings ; 
but on my return, every thing around 
me ſeemed to wear a brighter aſpe&.--- 
Good heavens ! thought I, teach me to 
be aſhamed of calling thoſe trifling 
incidents, afflitions ; which, in fact, 
are wholly owing to my own petulance, 
my own peeviſh pride. | 

| C6 For 
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For heaven's ſake, my friend, keep to 
yourſelf my ſecret repinings on ac- 
count of this affair of my mother. 
Have I not been over pert on the oc- 
Taſion ? ſhe certainly has an undoubt- 
ed right to act as ſhe pleaſes :---and 
yet, I think, I pretended to talk of 
giving myſelf airs of indignation. 1 
am aſhamed of my behaviour.---She 
has ever to me behaved as a kind mo- 
ther; and ſhall I at once condemn her 
for the one only real act of folly I ever 
| knew her commit ? I will pity, my Har- 
riet, her imprudence, but never ridicule 
it. 1 will endeavour to conquer this 
proud heart of mine, and to teach it 
duty and obedience. | 


1 898 * 


And 
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And after all, my dear, however this 
marriage may prove, my happineſs can- 
not be much affected by it: and whilſt 
can look forward to a world beyond 
this dim ſpot, for perfect felicity till 
that happy period, 


Thou great intelligence ſupreme, 
40 Sovereign director of this mighty frame, 
On thee, with patience firm, I will rely, 

e Bleſs'd in the care of thy approving eye.“ | 


Is there no poſſibility of our meet- 
ing ?---But five miles afunder,---and 
yet no hapes of an interview, during 
this unlucky gout of your uncle! 
Can't you. contrive to ſteal out, with 
your maid, for an hour ſome evening? 
---and I will meet you at the file, in 

f the 
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the elm grove; or at the Three Oaks, 
at the bottom of the hill. but no 
on ſecond thoughts, you had better not 
attempt it; ſo let us ſcribble on, and be 
contented we have that happineſs in 
our power. 


Adieu, my ſweet Friend, 
a Ever Yours, 
Lucy S1hwtxy.' 


P. S. The handſomeſt man in Eng- 
land this Sir Harry Beaumont !---Is WW 
my poor mother mad ?---Surely ſhe can- lf 
not be in her proper ſenſes.!---Can a | 
title have any weight ?---O Woman 

Woman! 
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[ Woman! well may indeed the other ſex 
hold us in the light they do.---What ! 
again is my pertne/ſs flowing to my 
pen? down, down, ſtubborn heart, and 
learn duty and obedience. 
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Captain M. DavIEL to Pairick O*NEe aut, EH. 


AN OING to be married to an old i 

d oothleſs dowager of threeſcore ! M 
Is it--can it be poſlible ?---thy laſt ſhift, | 
thy laſt reſource, I knew would be a halter, 
or the marriage nooſe. I direct this to our | 
old haunt in Covent garden.---But where 
the devil do you hide yourſelf? I haze 
ſearched every bagnio in town and can- 
not find you.— Mother Harris has in- 
deed at laſt told me, that ſhe hears you 
are going to be---curſe the word--- 
married.---When I went laſt to Ireland 
with my regiment, I left you at your 
apartments in the Fleet.--I long to know 
how you managed that ugly, unlucky 
| buſineſs 
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buſineſs of the bank notes. ---Ah, Pa- 


| trick! thy inſatiable fondneſs for the 
Wſcx, will at laſt be thy ruin,---as in juſ- 


tice it ought ; for you have ruined (as 


| Wit is called) more fine girls than ever 
ell to the lot of one man before.---Be 
W thankful that the fooliſh affair of that 
W rape of yours, at Dublin, went off as 


it did.—-But is this marriage of thing 
all a confounded lye, or can any was 


man living be fo drawn in?---"Tis true, 
ur handſome perſon and. inſinuating 
addreſs may do wonders; eſpecially 


when they are accompanied with fo un- 


bparalleled an impudence as thou art 
bleſſed withal. But an old woman 
death! Had it been a young girl, it 
would have been more excuſable. Bur 


where 
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where didſt thou raiſe money ſufficient 
to furniſh thee for ſuch an enterpriſe as 
this? Great muſt be the expence for dreſs, 
for equipage and all that © Charms frail 
woman's eye?” How ſoon was the for- 
tune ſquander'd your good uncle left 
you !---Spent every farthing of it, upon 
women, wine, and every faſhionable ex- 
travagance---fince which I am puzzled i 
to know how. yau ſupported yourſelf. 
Dice and the four aces, have, I 
ſuppoſe, enabled thee to cut a figure 
for a few weeks ſometimes; but, after 
all, the life of a gambler, (for thine 
has been no better) is often apt to be 
ſubject to a few diſagreeable circum- 
ſtances, as duns, diſcoveries, and fo 
forth.---1 have heard a confuſed kind 
| | of 
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of report, that you have been perſonating, 
at Bath, a feigned character. Be mer- 
ry, but wiſe---beware of detection be- 


fore you have brought matters to bear; 
and marry this old woman, if ſhe has 
good ſtore of pelf, as ſoon as you can, 
though you break her neck the next 
morning.---Her heart, I am ſure, you 
{ſoon will. | 


Adieu.---Send me- a particular ac- 
count of the plan of your operations. 
Dire& to be left at our old mother's, 
in the Little Piazza, Covent Garden.— 
This is all at preſent from thy 


Brother in Iniquity, 
Joun M'Dawner. 


Patrick 
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Patrick O*NzALE, to. Captain M. DANIEI. 


T7 HAT a letter haſt thou writ- 
ten! But I haſten to deſire you 
to be more careful in your ſtyle, when 
you write again to a young baronet, who ] 
has lately taken upon him the title of 
Sir Henry Beaumont, with. an improving | 
eſtate of upwards of two thouſand Ml 
pounds. a year, a fine feat in the north 
of England, and a large fortune in the 
Sugar Iſlands.— But to be ferious for 
one moment. I am in a week to be 
married to an old woman of threeſcore: 
but, ah, Jack, Jack; ſhe has a moſt 
noble eſtate, beſides upwards of ten 
thouſand 
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thouſand pounds in the funds, a mag- 
nificent old ſeat, and fine park, which 
I ſhall ſoon reduce into ready rhino. 
In ſhort, T am mad; downright mad 
with joy. Such an event !---It exceeds 
even the moſt ſanguine hapes of the 
moſt impudent fellow breathing. Your 


. | penetration will lead you to gueſs who 
mat is. In ſhort, I found a jail or a 
wife muſt inevitably be my fate, and 
ſo I choſe the latter as the leſſer evil of 
the two. About a twelvemonth ago 1 
had a near chance of carrying off a fine 
young girl of twenty thouſand pounds, 
but her old cautious uncle ſoon diſce- 
vered the cheat, and my ſcheme proved 
impracticable; fo that I was obliged te 
ſhift my quarters; and glad was I to 
| eſcape 
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eſcape as I did, and determining never to 
have any thing more to do with heireſſes. 
In; thoſe caſes there is always ſuch a 
curſed parcel of maiden aunts, truſtees, 
guardians, &c. that a poor young fel- 


low, in my ſituation, ſtands in a very 


dangerous predicament with them all. 
therefore prudently determined to 
make a rich widow my game: one who 


had a large jointure in her own hands, 


and who had no prying relations, either 
to inſpect into the ſtate of my finances, 
or criticize her conduct. But to pro- 
ceed to the glorious point I have in 
view. About four months ſince I had 
luckily an opportunity. (bow is not ma- 
terial) to be maſter of five hundred 
pounds. Perhaps I had a lucky throw 
RF, at 
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W at the gaming table: but let that paſs. 
| Well, down I flew to Bath, equipped 
in the genteeleſt taſte, determined at 
aul events to faſten on a rich widow, 
and as women are fond of title, I, in 
order to further my honourable deſigns, 
took upon me, the name and character 
of Sir Harry Beaumont: and here I 


vas careful not to perſonate any real 
perſon. 


By means of my ſervants (all ſmart 
fellows, in elegant liveries) Sir Harry 
Beaumont was ſoon reported to be ar- 


nights to reconnoitre the women. So 
handſome a fellow '(I have no vanity 
thou knoweſt) ſet all the young girls 
E | in 


rived. I frequented the rooms a few 
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in a flame: but I was for metal more 
attractive; and, by the luckieſt chance 
in the world, happened to lodge in the 


very houſe with juſt the rich, independen 


widow I wanted for my purpoſe : --- a 
Mrs. Sidney. Her huſband (a country 
ſquire) has been dead theſe ten years; 
during which period the has remained 
at her ſeat in the Weſt of England; 
conſequently knows not much ef the 


gay world. By means of a female 


friend, I got introduced into her parties. 
Thou kfioweft my 1mpudence.; thou 
knoweſt my handſome face and addrefi 
would deceive the very devil. I: ſighd 
I ogled—-I wrote: but I found my 
cpnqueſt -not-wery difficult. 21D 

woman 
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I will not, Jack, loſe my time on 
any thing fo trite, fo tirefome, as the 
worn-out ſubje& of tlie conqueſt of 
that weakeſt of all created beings, 4 
Woman. Suffice it to fiy," L only 
met with the ufual few fqueamiſh ex- 
clamations: fuck as, © Lord; Sir Harry, 
you are ſo impatient! What will the 
cc world ſay! ? F have indeed no perfoci : 
et % whom 1 need be àccbuntable for 


| cc my Actions; but 22 119 


Not have I, my amiable Mrs. 
Sidney, dy friends to dalle on n the 


. dns, 4 which ts "ables 5 


daily impröving g, to your acceptance. 
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You, ſhall make your own terms, ma- 


dam. I am connected nearly to ſome 
of the nobleſt families in n Grea: Britain : : 


> & = 


nd too en out wy” the world, we 


| Will ,refide part of our time at your 


+ & = 


| hoan Wen (40 you 1 not chink this 
A maſter Piece Jack?) I muſt be every 


winter in town; but, my charming woman, | 


(every woman fancies ſhe has ſtill ſome 
charms on this fide ſixty) the country 
is my chief delight. Few young men, 
1 believe, a are ſo fond o of; retirement as 
myſelf. (Don t. you adore, me Jack ) 

| Books---the fine arts, as muſick---paint- 
ing. Do) you play, Mis, Sidney: 7 con- 


tinued 1, tenderly preſſing, b her hand... 
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« Tam exceſſively fond of muſic, ſhe 
replied ; but I don't myſelf perform on 


any inſtrument.---I have a daughter--- 
who excels on the harpſichord.” --- 


A daughter, madam IO Jack, I 
felt my heart throb, at even the idea of 
a young girl in the ſame houſe,--Is Miſs 
here, madam ?” --- Careleſsly. | 


_ ' 
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ver Sit, Oe is no.” 


| ec She i 1s but a child, 1 imagine, ma- 
dam * Affeging the moſt careleſs, | 
air. 
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en. A very good girl and ſhe is 
chought haddſome.” 


* 2, 4 * * - © 7 » 4411. "I 41. 


*« Then I am ſure (interrupted I) 
ſhe is thought to reſemble you.” She 
ſmiled.---O vain woman ! but it is the 
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eee leni H anror x 
= Why no---ſhe i is not indeed my own 


daughter, but by « former Wile of m my 


poor good Mr, Sidney, who left her en- 


tirely in my power as to fortune. She | 


has been a —_— obedient, dutiful child; 


and if, Sir Harry; 1 really Ss tale Nis 
flrauge ſt Dom oft nina oh A - - mer 
range ſtep you are going to cf 


me into” (here I caught her to my 


breaſt) © I muſt inſiſt on her being per- 


ann a og in @ Sit» 
mitted yy in ulgence with which 
ſhe 
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is very dear to me.” 

44 the by wih 9 8 


* 


oh! . whe ſubjeck o of a girl, 1 warmed 
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my heart ——4 ſtooped down to conceal 


4 +414 nd — 
my emotion... "And, as your daugh- 
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ter, madam, ſhe will be always dear to 
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me” ( (of ſhe ſhall Jack. J---<] think you 
faid the was muſical.-L have | ſome ex- 
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ecution and taſte on the violin, and 
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Hal be. Happy, OX to accompany | Miſs Sid 
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ney.---And indeed, when I made the 
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tour: of ſtaly,. 1 Picked up many curious 
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old lady ſhould broke me. She has 
been handſome, I fancy, thirty years 
ago, and 1s ſtill ſtrait, and tall. To be 
brief, I entirely gained her Sau to 
make me (the old cant word) the bap⸗- 
pio of men indeed I defy any wo- 
man to refuſe me,---A "render preſſure 
of the hand- eyes, taught to deceive 
and a few warm kiſſes,” ſoon did my 
buſineſs. In ten days from hence, 1 
am to ſet out for Aſh Park, theſeatof my 
adorable widow ; when and where the 
irrevocable knot i is to be tied: my ſer- 
vants, all choſen men for this purpoſe, 
in flaming liveries ; myſelf, lolling i in 
an elegant poſt coach and four.---1 ſhall 
carry down with me my attorney (bonef 
Tom King, lately waiter at the Bed- 


ford 
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ford Coffee Houſe) who with the utmoſt 
ſolemnity will produce the writings of 


my efates, and ſettle with her lawyer 


(a poor country put, I doubt not) all 
the neceſſary preliminaries. This fellow 
I carry with me is admirable at a buſineſs 
of this kind, I. defy any attorney in 
England to deceive with | a more ſpe- 
cious face, and that is a bold word. 
This affair of the writings, as it is the 
moſt dangerous to bring on a diſcovery, 
fo it required fach a fellow as Tom to 
manage it. You would die to ſee bim 
in a large grizzle wig, a dark brown 
coat of the moft fottnal cut, Skoad 
gold laced waiſtcoat, an enormous gold 
headed cane, with every other outward 


appearance of what is called, a warm, 


D 4 ſub- 
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ſubſtantial man of eminence in his pro: 
feſhon.; his mouth purſed up, and 2 
man of but very few, words, for more 
 Feaſpns. than one. I ſhall carry down 
Wich me, likewiſe, Frank Mills (for- 
meny a pimp to lord M---),who. js to 
pals for a colonel Campley, an officer of 
diſtinction, andadiſtantrelatian of miges 
of, giving the lady. awgy, (as it is. called 
at .the,awfu} ceremony. This ſtep 1 
Chalk, as. the more of my aun people I 
have. abaqut e, the leſs liable ſhall I 
den, diſcovery. And now, Jagk, fall 
daun, and worſhip me for my contti- 
r 


But this, girl, this. handfqme.Jaughter, 


runs 
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runs in my hegd.—— Ah, Jack, what, a 
fortune (for my uncle left me a god 
one). have I ſquandered away, as thuu 
obſerveſt, upon the dear creatures! 
Kitty Parſons was a moſt expenſive; huſ” 

| ley: the moſt, ſo of any woman I ever. 

1 kept, which, has Vita no {mall number, | 

| you know.--;Let me ſee Lucy Sid 

. ney !] Sidney {--Gogd heavens, MDaniel, . 8 

this very gut do I remember at Bath 

near a twelvemonth ago. The. fineſt. 

creature in, England! ſuch eyes, ſuch . 

Aips 1.—1 am mad to ſee herr remem- 

ber, I. low her dancing at a ball —and 

- | .fawher, I now recollect, with this very 
old hag I am going to call my wife. 
.You ſay, you ſhould not wonder if 

r, as going to be married to a young. 

5 Ds -  guk. 


ns 
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- girl---Ah, Jack! I ſhall have this Lucy 
in my poſſeſſion, and as much my 091 

as my fond ſoul can wiſh, before I am 
a month older. I am not going to mo- 
ralize--but the women, it is too fatal 
a truth to be diſputed, always prefer a 
rate to a ſober fellow. What a glorious 
ſcheme !---the mother I marry for her 
money---the daughter I will enjoy for 
my pleaſure; and, „She is food for 
' Jove.”---Nevet fear but 1 ſhall have 
my amuſements at Aſh Park. never 
yet was difappointed of any girl I was 
determined to carry: and if I find this 
reluctant, a little gentle art may not 
be amiſs.—Farewell. 1 may ſoon per- 
-baps have ſome occaſion for thy help. 
That s.4343 1 £24 $1 | 4 Be 


1 
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Be cautious how you write -remem- 
ber who, and what I am.——1 muſt be- 


gin my operations at Aſh Park * 
great eircumſpection. 


Adieu, ever thine, 
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T length, my fweet friend, the 
, day, is fed, when my mother is 
to give her hand to Sir Harry Beau- 
mont: may it be productive of every 
poſlible happineſs. I fancy, really my 
dear, they may and will live very com- 
fortably toggther. I. Hnd Sir Harry is 
fond of retirement yand has a great 
raſte for books, muſic and the fine arts. 
I ſhall teize him to death about draw- 
ing landſcapes, in which my mother tells 
me he particularly excels, and in paint- 


ing 
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ing in crayons likewiſe. Come, . my 


Hear, things. meynturn out, better, than 
1, amagined, pt then ans, your tender 
Fears or ,my welfare ſuggeſted; hut, 
Aker All, ed girls are, ſo mighty. apt to 
judge yl have, L copteſs, for my. Nn 


Mart, aheen xeryiꝙert, and ſelf:pncgited 


upon che oendſion. a Lon L long to ſęe 
This father un q of mige . : Some, gawk 
kind, of Agung man, Ill. lay, my life, 
ho bas ſeen, nothing, pf the pt. 
Welle ſhelbſęe.— Sometimes Lbaye 
a kind, gf męlanchaly ſorgboding, that 
hangspbaviumybearts for which L an- 
ROE ACCRUAL. * here CORES M mo 
.. . 30 


—926—Kõ 5 


* 
She 
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© She has juſt preſented me with a beau- 

- *tiful ſuit of point lace: and, from a let- 
ter ſhe has juſt received, inforins me 
Sir Harry will be here to motrow by 
dinner. I find he brings two gentle- 
men with him; what preparations, and 
what a fuſs does a wedding occaſion! 
Poor Old Peter's face is at leaſt a 
yard long -you know he was my dear 
father's old butler,---and-looks frighten- 
ed at all theſe new doings:---but Mar- 
tha diverts me; who is ſo elated with 
à wedding in the family, and gives me 
ſo many broad hints that bers will be 
next, that I really cannot forbear ſmi- 
ling---and then © her miſtreſs will be a 
lach, a baronet's lady.“ I fear that 
55 C 188 title 
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title is often the ſource of much wrotth- 
edneſs. [figs v 


2 #* © % % O e's 


The patterns of ſilks, my Harriet, 
you need not return. Think of my 
poor mother, who has fixt on the pink 
and filver, to ſit up in, to receive her 
company ol have only. choſen a ſlight 
luſtring for chat occaſion. ---My heart 
4 will be too much oppreſſed to ſuffer 
. me to take any joy in finery, whilſt my 
mother is making herſelf the ſubje& of 
ridicule to all the county.---Ah, Har- 
riet! that painful thought will recur, 


I will not diſpatch this, till I have 


given you my opinion of Sir Harry. 


„ A WEDDING RING; en, 


As be is to arriye to worrow, will then 
finiſh my epiſtle: ſo adieu, my dear, 
for this night. 


? 

1K l te 
\ ki 
ni 
5 A 
Fiel lo nofaitſo mill wo asu cl 
k \ wh ? 
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The Came, to the Same, in Continuation. 
; a 8 
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"ELL, my Harriet, we gre all 
here in the higheſt order, ex- 
pecting this future father of mine. My 
mother juſt now looked in upon me. 


Wer 


« For ever ſcribbling child? T faid the, 
you will not be dreſſed i in time.” She, | 
however, has taken care not to — too 
late herſelf in this particular, having 

been ruftling about in a pale pink of 
tring negligee for theſe three hours; TY 
her hair exceſſively powdered (I will 
nor add to *onceal the effects of time) 
a moſt elegant kind of hood ; and a 
chip hat ornamented witli a profuſion 


of 


A VEMOT: ant e 2; rar 
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ao pink ribbon. I have not a grain 
of alacrity chis day about me -a kind 
of ſtupid weight hangs on my ſenſes. 
-—Yet, ſeriouſly, I muſt ſet about dreſs- 
ing; oor firſt I vin feed my birds, 1 


} $ 
295 + — 3 4 } 
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21 er 
® © ' * 


30 | 29.10 


Bless me! here chav." come indeed 
0 Harriet, what would 1 give for you 
at this moment !- |---one--rwo-three out- 
nder —-poſt coach and four. ;-polti- 
lions in ſcarlet and gold ;---and now, 
from my windows, 1 ſee Sir Harry 
aligheing. Tall and genteel, but! can- 
not ſee his face, , An officer, in ſmart 
regimencals, and a, grave locking gen- 
- - Ueman make: up the party, I ſhall not 

| make 


me 
dit 


the 


Sri madd ant 8 | 
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mike” my | appearance ll Joſt 12 


T 4 72 
| cnger. | 1 
e . 3 >} 
3 110 111. 11 9 # 2 4 1 wy 
0 5 _ , 0 1 4 1 . 1 — 
een dne, traten Tom 


„ 2 „ * „ * 4 3 „„ „ 
7e . lib boon! - ant Vitald gael 
vi am von retired. to my cloſet and 
1 my Pens} As to this Sir Harry Beau- 
u mont 1 cannot tay J like him: —- but, 
perhaps you. will ſay, how, can I form 
2 judgemens, of amy perſon in he hour 
of. dining with him? True, .my,dear: 
but yet, I am convinced this man will 
never r be much eſteemed by; Your Lucy. 


9«h“ 4 


a- I weer in life, er doch a lock. 1 
ot || f*9ught there; was, a kind of gravity and 
ke ſtraint upon him, not natural to fo 


young 


attitüdes, to ſhew his fine perſon, and 


ſervant preſent at dinner Sir 
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young ? ap. Bleſs me. my. dear, 1 
don't ſuppoſe he is barely fix and ewenty 


He is certainly very handſome ; but the 


moſt infufferably vain, ſelf-ſufficient, | 
and congeited. This kind of character 
you know I deteſt. After dinner he 
flung . himſelf into a hundred differer 


us" often affectediy ſmiled to diſplay his 
white reeth. My poor mother 10, 
Harriet; how did I foffer from the frets 
T imagined T in the ace of Every 


* 
1 
has broüglit an officer of | "great — al 


tion with him j===A colonel Campley: the 
nicarly related 1 fd to the dulte of P. Ki 
28 is keiriſe Sir Harry. "This & colonel, . 


1 think, 1 is not 0 wellbred a man as one [- 
1 87 | Gals 1 
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els expect, from his connexions with 
the faſhionable world. But he has been 
abroad a good deal, I find, in the ſer- 


vice of his king and country; as fuch 
| looked upon him in 2 ve very feſpect- 


| 


able fight ; otherwite [1 never wa more 
10 diſagde agreeable, bold Kind of pf man. * 


2 40 8 Cii0t de or Lai 
hands are like thoſk e of a porter, But 
SH en 20 YALL JE 2359440) C297 Qual BED 


0 the man, after all, may be, a good of- 


I Dio 1 June 5450 . 2 $44 8 * 


cer, though I am pert. enough in pre- 


II. PE 23 244 4 68 ⁰· bt ——. 4 * f LAI! 


tending to give my opinion of him 
- LEC: 3 1211 O7 co 4. 11 ch et JO Loi 


ers 

ery 

rf thus. But, good heavens | Harriet, the 
; 
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attorney (for ſuch is is the net ntleman 
nc- 141 413 (1 321 4 1825 VS, f Bel lub 


ay 457 young baronet brought); 1s the . 


89 11 4 ht 2111 280.5 


fleſt animal 1 ever aw. Th e lines of 
J- -- 1 5011 23 red, SIVUULT- DDIQ If 
rr 


- Shakeſpear cen to m ind. 
nel, "TON? * ov rs 44 45 + pe 4 1 . Al 


"© 1 „ * 7 =. * 
ONCE I ende e. J on un“ YIETIDIT 2 
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« Aye | 


70, Tin W. EDDING HOY on, 


> AL 4 Ut 


4 Aye in the catalogue ye 80 for men, 
% As "hounds, and - "greyhounds, egg 


l eien ;curg, .'.-_ 72 5 
* Show ghes, water · rugs, and demy wolves 
are clipt, 


0 * AN by the name oy dogs—and fo of men,” 


7 & +. 


1 hy 


"My mother 1 faw , from” a e ſhe 
Pi nie, Was Acad « at my not hav- 
ing dreſſed better. 1 thought | it would 
be highly ridiculous i = me to diaen my- 
ſelf out, as a as if Tv was to enter 4 A ball. 
room. "Thad r nothing on but? my ſprig'd 
muflin night-gown, a 4 few flowers in 
my boſom, and my little chip hat, with 
the blue ribbons ou gave me. ml 
woke?" before dinner, walked 85 
the terrace with her gueſts, where 1 


Joined 
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joined them. I had a ſmall baſket on 
my arm, in which I had been gathering | 
flowers. -I ſaw the ſtrange groupe at the 
diſtance of the whole walk, ſo that I 
had a full view as indeed they had 
of me. Sir Harry, from his attitude, 
If -ppeared to be faying ſoft things to 
1 my mother. On 1 my enen e | 
_ introduced kim. ee ee en, 


42 Miſs Sidney, this is Sir Harry 


a 72 
Th RPO: ds ei off Pal | 
yd f | 4 * 2 * 2 * 2 10 Cl 91 et 118 
ill .. Sewn, 


iu 1 1 curtſied, but ſaid nothing; The 
My man, I really thought, Jook'd diſcon- 
In leerted. He appears to be much de- 

lighted with eh — To my 


4 0: k . £ * 17 


Luut Ann 26 © mother: 
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mother he behaved, all dinner time, 

moſt ſurfeitingly aſſiduous; to me, with 

great formality ; and yet with a careleſs 
air too, I cannot tell how. 


Bu airs he gave himſelf about muſic, 
were intolerable. He has brought a 
violin, and a great deal of muſic. He 


played ſome difficult things, really 
Ach datt ald Eiccutlöh, And 1 Cosef 


| Afrer tea; ab played on the harpſichord. 


I am glad he is able to accompany e, 


as he ſhall you, likewiſe, when I am 
ſo 'tappy to have you at Aſh Park; we 
ſhall bfteh; I dare ſay, make little con- 

certs.—I have a confuſed notion I have 


ſeen this Sir Harry ſofhe>where:--Ithink 
it was at a 2 at Bath laſt year; and. 
11 
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if Jam right in my conjecture, in chat 


reſpect, I well remember 1 remarkeg 


him then for a moſt egregious fop. 
66 RS U = 


The lovers are ſhut up in cloſe con- | 
ference, whilſt I am ſcribbling non- 
ſenſe :' and, in the words of my fa- 
vourite- author, Pope, thinking a- 
loud” to my ſweet friend. 


+4 


.., To-morrow, Mr, Oſborne, my mo- 


ther's lawyer is to come, and. the 
writings are to be ſign'd and ſeal'd. 
Don't, my dear, be ſo apprehenſive ; 
that my fortune will ſuffer by this im- 


prudent ſtep of ni mother's, Some- 


- 
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times, in àn heroic mood, tlieſe charm- 

ing lines of Thomſon occur to my re- 

membrance, which I venture to alter, 
in one line or two, to my own uncertain 
ſtate,” * n * 8 


4 care not, fortune, What you me deny; 
% You cannot rob me of free nature's grace; 
_ ** You cannot ſhut the windows of the ſky, | 
« Through which Aurora Dew her brightening 
the: face; - 
« You cannot bar my S heart t to praiſe, 


My high creator's glorious works, and power: 


Let health thy nerves, and finer fibres brace, 
wer And I their toys to the great children leave : 
of fancy, reaſon, virtue, nought can me | 


£ : 'S a \ 


* 
2 
: - 


A there 


5 t un nn 2607 Es 
. . . s . 
The wedding is not to be public, ang 


ning 


riet! 1 have had a ſad preſenſion,, t| 


113 TORY or u SIDNEX: 25 
there, I think, the lovers ſhew their . 
ment. The day after to-morrow is to 
be---the bappy day.---Sincerely do I wiſh 
it may be productive of every _ | 
to the parties themſelyes but, ah, 


it will prove a ſource of much be .f 
neſs (chou gh. how at Preſent 1 * canngt 
conceive) to 


* * 4 


* * 
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Tour ever tenderly affeQionate 
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Fort chin me joy, Jack 47 have 
been in poſſeſſion. of. .my Charming 
| Pride And all thereunto- elongivg, : a week 
Tg day. My companions 1 in this ini. y 
quitous ſcene (for my MATER CY ſeared 
as it is with a red- hot i Iron, ſometime: | 
gives me a curſed twinge) tell me I have 
pins my part to a miracle. But pity 
me y friend, pity me; for I am ab- 
ſolutely ſurfeited with the fondneſs of 
this old woman.---But ah, Jack, this 
heavenly angel Lucy Sidney !---what 
language can be found to paint her en- 


chanting form !---her lovely innocence 
B | the 
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e is, in one word, the perfection of all, 
emale beauty: ---and by every infernal, 
power I, here ſwear, ſhe ſhall. be mine, 
Wor I will die i in the arduous attempt ;--- 
and ardyous ; it will be. True it is, 
that no woman can reſiſt, me. Cal have, 
no yanity,) | Buy I mult, g artfully t ö 
work with this girl, or I ſhall be blown 
vp at once. She is deyiliſh ſenſible, 
has a a penetration beyond | her years, a 

moſt improved underſtanding, and much 
of that judgement. which is, acquired 
from early reading. O Jack! how de- 
lightful will be the progreſs of aucb. Fl 
ſeduRtion.!-- Lt ſhall find: amuſements at at 
Aſh, Park, Never fear.» Here, axe.;a 
hundred ſweet retreats, in this delight- 
ful abode, where ſhe ſpends many a 
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* Ait) Hour Moe, * Here ” is 2 a Het: 


2A in Rer mänffcr, Wfückt font 


ditt was poſfible to do otherwiſe) getit 


multage, i the wett unfrequented thor; 
an dick tu büflamg too, which” nc 
calls Her wy Boer 1 ork admit Tr 
filled" for the render tale 1 Hall t breathe 
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times Piques thy pride 4 utter ihlel⸗ 


Ability. X yelteiday, a8 Hf ty accident, 
tducheck her Hand; T might" Peikaf 


Walleh it--Dus- alas! the Lbckcd wid 


het" ufa bithailting intiocence---t0 
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he: leaſt flutter: her charming eyes 
Petrayed not the ſmalleſt; emation:— 
Whe talked the whole time of indiffe- 
ent matters :- -ſhe has never yet, Lam 
onvincedi had the tender paſſion awak- 
ened tha * * is leſt to 
n erg bend! 


103 el Nt 1 
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Lou nn . Fg 

1 our parade to church, though not a. 

i public one. The divine Lucy did not 

A attend the ceremony. A violent head- 
ny ach prevented. her going: but is it 

ot more likely to imagine ſhe could 


not bear to ſee ſo fone a young fellow } 
E 4 hand 
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hand given away to another: Flop! me 
* en. „ n ben 


\ 
* 
. 1 
141 


1 had | NOR I 
ticus Colonel Campley td pull his hat: 
off. on entering the church (the inſide 
of one he has not ſeen theſe twenty 
years) but to my confuſion he total- 
ly omitted that piece of ceremony. 
He had entirely forgot it, and I cough- 
ed and hemmed to no purpoſe. The 
widow affected to-/be*tnincing j/ whilſt 
I looked round me with an eaſy an 


dug 
5 Suck pl tee vanity i is ; the « exnlinht ne 
dant of the yile wretches of the above caſt ale 


98280 


forming their opinion of the whole [ex from the 


_ eaſy conqueſt of thoſe unhappy deluded n 
_ make their daily . 


i 


> 4 krance, 


HIS TOR Y or MIG SIDN EY: 17 


to cn my leſſon: a ſentenge, or two 
of vhich, (hardened dog ag 1 am). 
however. made me ſhudder. I received 
my old woman's, hand from my friend 
Campley. She was dreſt in virgin bite. 
u ridiculous !--- Thy friend. 
but an account of my dreſs, beggars all 
deſcription. A white cloth with the 
moſt elegant ſilver point deſpagne; -=- a 
white ſatzin; wailkcoar, of tambour work, 
moſt peculiarly beautiful;---hair, fref, | 
ſed. .inchantingly ;---in ſhort, figure ta 
thyſelf a perſect Adonis, and then thou 
wilt haye ſome faint idea of che bride: 
groom, J. es forth, every grace dd 
oj; mne, et fem ffigs z, health 
and vigour could give to a young. fel- 
| . low 


rance, and had raken care over\night; og 
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low. of my form and figure; but; ah 


Jack lit was for my adorable Lucy, 
chat all thoſe pains in dreſs were taken 
it was for ber alone, char all thoſe 
m_ were called forth. ah 


On aur return (eras en chat Weh 
girl; though indiſpoſed (from meer cha 
rin and envy to her old mother I doubt 
not) met us with an angels ſweetneſs: 
e wiſhed us joy. 1 availed myſelf, 
f you ” wilt eafily imagine; "of the old 
cuſtom, which tine, immemorial, pre- 
feribes of a ſaturation” on tlleſe occafi 

ns. I affected a Kind of formal in- 
5 difference — bot; ch, M Daniel! for 
Kick another tranſportitig touch of her 
bps, 1 would facrifice worlds, f/ 


even 
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even marry fifty old women. The din 
ner was ſplendid: but Luey, the di- 
vine Lucy, had a languor in her eharm- 
ing eyes, for which" 1 could eafily ac- 
count. Vanity, thou knoweſt, is part 
" the- 'rake's 8 creed. 


98501 
A 


* boon Lale vo 


"WAS phage l Aikoncerted at dinner, 
as 'h2 old queer put of a countty 
parſon, who” "racked | me to my rib, 
aced me in What part of Northiith- 
betland my fear 401 firuated, and how | 
far from Newcaſtle? Miſs Sidney too, 

(but with” the moſt unſulpeAting i inno- 

cence) begged to know, if the park | 
Fell Wobtcd, and if 1 had an her- 
N 121 6 mi- | 


9% Tus WEDDING. RING; on, | 


mitage: adding (poor innocent !) when h 
we go to your ſeat, Sir Harry, I muſt il n 
inſiſt on... viſiting a; friend of mine h 
lately married at Berwick upon Tweed, ll i 
— I bowed, and am not - cextajn. if, for \ 
once in my life, I did not bluſh! but 


I got through this curſed ſcrape un- 
perceived, and with my uſual good aſ- 
ſurance; which, heweyer, I. thought 
would have failed me, the day of my 
arrival, on the firſt appearance of 4 this 
divine girl. We wet in the. garden; ; 
and, chough, 1 bad a, full view. gf be 
fine. form. the, length, al, the ,tereace, 
yet, on her -nearer; approach, (though 
-F pretended to be deeply. engaged, with 
my, old woman) 20 <opld, . hardly 


— 


; * _ * 2 
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help ſtarting. The amazing beauty of 
her whole form, her inimitable addreſs, 
her clegant diſhabille, a thouſand graces 


i. 0 11 
in her ' harmonious voice, Rad fo 


wonderful an effect, that, ＋ Tay, on 
her being preſented to me as Miſs Sid- 
ney, J, even. JL was ready to ſink. Ah! 
it is Miſs Sidney indeed, thought 131 
remember too well t that lovely _ form, 
but little did I then think (when ] I firſt 
ſaw her at "Bath) how ſoon I ſhould 
have her in my power. But to more 
ſerious buſineſs. ©" My plots Rave all 
ſucceeded amazingly: I give myſelf all 
the airs of young man of fortune and 
faſhion. The eſtate for which J. pore 
this vid harridan, lays moſt gar 115 


J 130 * AY nh“ Ar 1 


nlently 
2573791 


{bj of large 09. A 35" Nate H 
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menny round che park: che houſe 
is an admirable. old manſion, and 
el e o with che ad; joining land, for 


Dior © 2119; Jo Ain FT 


8 4 fo hach. vill more chap chen, 
| fy. my importunate credigors;: bury for 
nal reaſons, I ſhall ꝓrotract the dale as 
long a8 1 dal dogs know'1 am 


| tialried WA Hs Widow, an 4 15 1 is 
Bait 1. ere a2 n PR: Tg 100 


 enou cre n; 
1 FOLH & thee he © ſpon ; ? 


perhaps a ie of thy ata gy, 
neceſſary about theraffain f this Charm 
ire Dig vu nt enjoyltlie para- 
San in the papers, of Sir Hurry Beau- 
10 mor Being married 0 2 729 — Widow | 
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receive company ; be careful what you 


ſay; and believe Be 


Your's, ſincerely, 


P. O'NeaLs. _ 
15 p 1 i# $5 j} 47 7 chouſand pp, C. 
. Above en KN n 
— 1527315 8 7 $44 Nd nds: 


worth of timber, fit to cut, You ro rogue! 
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Miſi Stoxey, t Miſs Woobi zr. 
% ITAJINMU e 4 Park. 


1 Should apologize to my Harriet, for 
more than a fortnight s ſilence, did 
1 not know ſhe has moſt tenderly an and 
 Enfibly belt 1 for the very dilagreeable 
"fare of her poor ch, during all the 


has occaſioned. . I wrote you a few par- 


ticulars of the marriage day“, but I | 


could not be mort minute without real- 


ly expoſing my poor imprudent mother. 
O, my Harriet! what have I not ſuffered, 


at 


® This letter appears not. 


— 
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x being preſent, at, che, yery,ridjculgys. 
ceremony, gf ſing 9 wech yp for, three, 
days; hilft the woman, y poor fond. 
father, daated,on .with unequalled | ten- 


Werne 


armee has, been SPAS: berfett rid. i 
her eg, (409 myſt sn be = BW 


. 
; bridegroom... to yen famgl 7,9 fab N. if 
| WW in the whole. * county, 1-7hey 5. 1 
| — — indeed, almoſt innumerable, 1 
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| wre 199 Og? fragen on, 
ub, I em mych Jnclingd. og int it: 
: is to thar motive we. chiefly owe pur, 
ſing, ſuch heaps of people on this ogg, 
caligg di Some T9497 v o pur, | pale, 
. ch e, NAR mother's, 
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Bure bf” bet” polig bufbagdtb 22 böt 
ede kyt 1 Wought as by turnb fixed: 
oli” Yout Poör Löth Tome With pi), iy 
doubt not. The three Nit auen, 
wh fat het me, In a whiſper Hchinied 
LORE Stade? we cle foil mo- 
cher ed agubl, ne dd the ICN n 
x SE GE hah date n 
tmn: Tome bi soch 
een Kad 1, for Rea C on 
* Would Yor; Narridt- For che Wörfd 
Sir Fifty Mode Have Henfd His praifes, 
for 1 In” nden deceived if he "is not 
che vaitieſt'sf men. There was ſoch 4 
a confident alurärtee "inf Rs behavior, a 
vanity 78 InföStüble whenever he ad- 
þ drefied” the ladies, that I Vas almoſt 
| ſurfeited with it: to the ae 1 
* | thought, 
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thought, he faid)buclitile,) and: ſtemei 
rather ſny, IL don't know how. Zut 
more of him, before Io finiſs y ler 


ter. 
Lady He ervey ws with v8 dle Talk Bay, 
She gave me, with Ker uſual Fee Eten 


21 CJ } 414. | 
a | of "fuck tender 1 "when 1 5 
left the oo m, that i in g 4 re ir 


nn . che uncafy Eniati6s 851 

2 1 34 i 85 {4 V * 

1 had f felt in the whole” afternoon = dts 
N 1700 

not regret, my ; Harrier, "Tha ; your un. 

des 80 illneſs prevents your aunt and you you 


Er too much for ha 2 
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when the ſpiteful Miſs Crowfobt called 
on me, that 1 had the en pity ol 
e il * 


Indeed, ti M Miſs  Sidyey,” ſad | 


the malicious thing, our e caſe e is really 
_deplorable.—-This ſweet park, k this Ve- 


+ nerable manſion, which have for ſuch a 
: number of years belonged | to your an- 


> 339 


ceſtors, will | now, þ by. this range ftep 
of your mother f in Jaw, be all ot 


ns -TUCY Na: TO , Me.” 


to you. : Nay, in hort, you will in a 


manner be dependant « on the bounty of 


this Sir Harry ; ; who, after the death 
xt D931 1 02 1115 

of your mothe 4 n may, 0d will, I dare 

Ry," | 7 0 : 

ſay, marry again, and have a bout 


full of children, and then, my dear, 


1 really ſhy dder” for you. „She was 
95 ""F enu- 


— 


„ 4 
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enotnerating a hundted ocher evil, 


which, probably, will: too furely befall 


your poor friend in regard to her fu- 


| ture fortune, when'T tor her mort, by 
ſaying, I could not grieve for the loſs 
of what was not my own, and chat hea- 

; 


) ven would be hy. Narr I doubred 
| not. | 


b But now, my. dear, 1 have a word 


Sir Harry; it is relative to a ſmall cir- 
eumſtandce in his-behdviodir to me, for 


* 


which I cannot account. I) dung 


— 


Not a day in this laſt week has 
paſſed, but he has, on. ſome "occaſion 


or dong” found an 8 tak - 


0 ing 
Au- ö 


or two to ſay to you concerning this 


1 I WEDDING/RING; On, 
ing, me aher. familiarly by the, hand, 
[either under a, pretence of leading me 


govn che ſteps into the garden, or. ſame 
eee. 9% „90101 


"The milizcity of 4 | relation. may, 
Foe authorize an innocent free- 
dom of this kind, and on that account 
I have never refuſed my hand; but 
yet, I think, there, is ſomething odd 
_—:..; 


I 7 
$ ® 


But am .I not over delicate,---over 


- prudiſh (I muſt, call. it) in conſtruing 
that into a freedom, which perhaps is 


ng more than the, mere, faſhion of the 
* 35 we live, in? 267 a 


d man e Lich cle wrmal 
e. 


— Go L 
5 5 9. 
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decorum i nruſt fax ;. nay with even 

a formal kind of Sravity chat. is ſel- 
dom ſeen in ſo young a man, batigg 
this affair of his ſo frequently taking 
my hafid; arid that Vcatinor Help think- 
ing a little ſtrange. 


But, good heavens ! he can mean no- 
F thing. Do, my dear, tell me what you 
really think of this. The extreme de- 
licacy of your own mind wil ſuggeſt 
to jou, \perfedtly, what I mean, 


41d 
tho llctrit x id EI v 

have fo long been accundmed wy 

lodge in my "'Harriet's faithful bb 

every * thou ght, ' doubt, [ or Near, wel 

xiſes in my mind, hat 1 fhould think 


1 * 2441 "A 1 * 1 1 
3: 


296 EDGE oh, 
id the higheſt breach of frientfhip'to'con. 


"Leal the above deer I hope ttiflng) 
Zineident! A 2 00 * ot i 15 Wii's 


mails Nlzneopzn of id “. 
* Wiitg, and — me atk 
faithfully, ALY: 
Uli sst an AV. Luc Sthxty. 
Soy. I80w' on 191. ub vin e ait 
p. 8. 1 wrote the incloſed yeſterday 
and ſealed it, but have this inſtant 
broke it open again to conimunicate 
to my Harriet a ſmall circumſtance 
Which I. think odd. About an hou 


38D; I was. firring in my chamber, in 


4 


1 * n mood, and vainly \ wiſh 


ing fo r, the dear ſociety of 1 the friend 
of my foul, whilſt the tear of fond 
re- 


58 abw_ an 


To 
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remembrance was ſtealing down my 
check, when I heard ſomebody tap 
gently at my cloſet door, 


I knew it could not be my mother, 
as ſhe and Sir Harry were gone out on 
an airing. I imagined, therefore, it 
vas Martha, who might want to ſpeak 
with me, I therefore ſaid, © come in.“ 
But, bleſs me, my dear, how was I ſur- 
priſed to ſee Sir Harry enter! * Good 
heavens, ſaid I, ſtarting, I thought, Sir, 


you had been gone with my mother!“ 


-AHle came up to che table where 1 
had been writing, I thought with a pretty 
deal of aſſurance, but aſſuming a care- 
leſs air, I had ſome thoughus of going 


with her, but I altered my mind; for = 


You: I. * 3 


98 Tus WEDDING RING; on, 


ſhe talked of calling on Mrs. Powis, 
and I think two old women at once, 
are too much at a time for any one 
man living. (I gave him here a pene- 
trating look, which I thought a little 
diſconcerted him.) % But come, Miſs 
Sidney, my buſineſs is to aſk a favour 
of you. Let me intreat you to g0 
down and take a walk with me in the 
garden ; or, if you had rather, let us 
have a little muſic. That divine ſong, 
you fung laſt night, has haunted me 
ever ſince. Tou are eternally moping 
by yourſelf in this melancholy cloſet, 
and take no kind of recreation.” 


. I looked grave, ſaid I had letters to 
write, and could not poſſibly go down. 
eh Indeed 


"Ie Www. we A 
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my hands, which he had even the aſſu- 
rance to preſs between his) you ſhall 
go. What! have you been in tears ?” 


e (gazing eagerly in my face.) Are you 
det aſtoniſhed, Harriet, at all this? 
r | 

0 With an air of the utmoſt indiffe- 
e rence, and ſceming compoſure, (for in- 


Is deed he had really fluttered me) I diſ- 
85 engaged my hands; after which he 
e had the aſſurance to open my book- 
E caſe, where he turned over ſome of 
my books; and though he really talk- 
ed of nothing but the moſt indifferent 
matters, yet I own I thought his ſtay- 


circumftance, ---- and yet, ----as he is 
F 2 the 


© Indeed you ſhall---(taking both 


ing with me a full half hour an odd 
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the man who has married my mother, 
he certainly has a right to go into any 
part of this houſe.----But on his leaving 
me, I own I was greatly ſurprized: 
for, on my -perſiſting that I ſhould re- 
main where 1 was till dinner, he red- 
dened, and withdrew to the door; 
then fuddealy he came back a few 
ſteps, and violently graſping my hand, 
he put it, to his lips, and muttering 
ſoftly “ thou heavenly angel 1”---ab- 
ruptly left the room.--—Blefs me, my 
dear, What could he mean by his rude 
graſp? I have even the favage marks 
of it ſtill remaining.-—And what could 
he mean by thoke ſtrange words he ut- 


© - terod2——-If be meant any thing, good 


God! ought to fly for ever from Aſh- 
4 Park; 


1 


— u ] . . ws 


1 
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Park ;----but if his action, and thoſe 


words were only of common courſe, I 
am a moſt ridiculous girl to take notice 
of them.----You muſt allow: with me 
(even prudiſb as you ſometimes call me) 
that his coming up, juſt when my mo- 
ther was out of the way, was ſome- 
what range and yet it might be 
merely accidental. In ſhort, I am loft 
in a labyrinth of thought. I wiſh I 
could be abſent for one fortnight. Your 
aunt has often, you know, inſiſted on 
my returning your laſt kind viſit — 
may I beg to know if it would be in- 
convenient, juſt at this time, for me to 
ſpend a week or two at Woodley Houſe ? 
| have ten thouſand things to ſay to 
my Harriet. -Write, I charge you, 

F 3 to-mor- 


102 Tux WEDDING RING; on, 
to-morrow, and tell me if it is poſ- 
ſible for me to be ſo happy as to come 
to you ?----Surely, your aunt (unkind 
as ſhe in general is to my poor Har- 
riet, to her ſhame be it ſpoken) will 
grant us this happineſs. Tell your 
uncle 1 have twenty new ſongs, which 
I. will ſing as a charm to drive his gout 
away. 
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Miſs Woo DIE Y to Miſs S1DNEY. 


IWaudley- Houſe. 


ITH infinite regret I tell my. 

beloved friend, that I muſt at 
preſent be deprived of the happineſs of 
ſeeing her here; for, moft unfortu- 
nately, the ſmall-pox, two days ago, 
broke out in our family. Two of the 
ſervants are ſeized with the moſt fatal 
ſymptoms of it; and my aunt, who 
has, you know, never had this dread- 
ful diſtemper, we fear is beginning to 
licken, 


She (to give her her due in this re- 
ſpect) is ſorry this accident renders it 
F 4 impoſ- 


LEY 
— * 
—— _ —. in . a Ts TIS 
* a Kae E * 
ft 


a 2 
—  - 


S LO 
b d 4 
* 
Ae 


Mz 


. 

wy 8 o — * = 1 * 0 

2 7 > 1 
q — 5 
X - — _ A 
=_ ” . 
_—:_ 
— 


be 


Jt — 0 . 
G D * « —» _ 7 — 
5 rr LOAN 9 — 


* 6 

* 2 82 
— 9 ; 
8 1 — = 


— PEI = vans —_— 
. 


104 Tü WEDDING RING; or, 
impoſſible we ſhould have now the hap- 


pineſs of ſeeing you. O! my Lucy, 
judge from the feelings of your own 


dear heart, what mine muſt feel from 


diſappointment on this unlucky acai- 


dent! Indeed, I could find in my 
heart to fret myſelf almoſt ſick with 


vexation, did I not know that mur- 


muring and repining will not avail, and 


that my duty requires I muſt do my 


utmoſt to ſupport my ſpirits in this 


ſcene of ſickneſs. 


But as our meeting at Preſent | is, im- 
poſſi ble, continue, my Lucy, to write 


continually, and pray be as circumſtan- 
tial as you can. But now, my dear, 


to the intereſting. ſubject of this Sir, 


1 Harry. 


© 


ca 
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Harry. --Silence thoſe delicate fears 


and ſeruples of yours, for he- GP 


can mean mn | 272 U 
You ase if I am not aſtoniſhed” at 
his behaviour in the cloſet 7. Why, 


no, my dear, I cannot ſay I am.---F 


really think he meant no more than in- 
nocently to paſs away an hour with you 
in the manner he propoſed :---and, upon 
my word, the ridiculous levity of this 
age we live in is ſuch, that I never 
look upon any of thoſe complimentary 
ſpecches, from a vain young man (as 
ſuch this Sir Harry is) but with the moſt 


* The unſuſpecting WR of a young 


mind, always apt to judge Fhe Me is too often 
deceived, 
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er indifference.----And as to his 
tak your hand (though to a delicacy 
ſo-extreme as that of my ſweet friend, 
it appeared odd) yet the general free- 
dom of the world, as I above remark- 
ed, makes theſe liberties. (if you will 


call them ſo) meer things of courſe. 


Indeed, my Lucy, did I entertain the 
leaſt ſhadow of a doubt of what you 
hint at, in the behaviour of this man, 
1 ſhould ſhudder.---Good heaven, for- 
bid !---But I cannot, will. not permit 


my mind to dwell for one moment on 
the ſhocking theme. He cannot be ſo 


very baſe.---Beſides, I think, if he was 
ſo ſuperlatively wicked, he could not 
conceal his fentiments from a penetra- 
tion like yours,---I ſhould ſay more on 

this 
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this ſubject, on I not well know that 
I foch is your ——What ſhall I call it?” — 
innate” modeſty---ſuch is your timid 

fears in whatever concerns your deli- 


cacy, that every, even the leaſt com- 
* pliment, alarms that exquilite ſenſibility 
of yours: To a reſerve like my Lucy's, 
poſſibly the freedom of this Sir Harry 
may appear frange,---but depend on it, 
my dear, he means notbing-=-if he does 
---heavens !----However, you will ob- 
ſerve his every /ook,----from which 1 
ſhould think more might be gathered 
than from any thing elſe.---I die to ſee 
him :- I would ſoon ſee the bottom of his 
vain beart,---never fear. 


F 6 lam 
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I am this inſtant called away to, my 

aunt, therefore adieu.----I charge you 
to write as frequently, and as minutely as 
Poſlible, to your faithful, 


(but from not ſeein g you, moſt 


miſerably diſappointed) | 
K HaRRIEr. | 
| 
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'AM vexed to my heart, my kind 

friend, at the unlucky accident which 
prevents my coming to Woodley- 
Houſe, and more cauſe have I every - =. 
day for vexation; for indeed I can by 
no means approve of many things I 
ſee in the behaviour of this gay Sir 
Harry. Never tell me, my Feet un- 
ſuſpeFing friend, that he can mean no- 
thing, after ſuch a converſation as I 
have to relate, which happened this 
morning. O! my dear, indeed be is 
he muſt be a bad, not to fay a very 
vile 
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vile wretch.----His ſentiments ſo light 


on the moſt ſolemn ties, his Opinions 
fo full of ſenſual pleaſure, muſt pro- 


ceed from a very debauched mind, 
which has, I fear, been too much hack- 


neyed in every vice. O, my poor de- 


ceived mother And muſt 1 remain 


f under the ſame roof with ſuch a man 


. Hgetter it were, 


I met the ravening lion when he roar'd 
Wich ſharp conſtraint of hunger. Better 


„„ 'twere, 
« That all the miſeries which nature owes, 
« Were mine at once.” 


But to proceed with the, ſtrange. a ac- 
count I have to give „ 


As 
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As I knew my mother, and this bad 
young man, were both out this morn- 
ing ;---at leaſt I am confident I ſaw him 
on horſeback ;---I took a ſolitary walk 
towards my favourite ſpot, the Hermi- 


tage; but being rather fatigued with 


my. walk, I fat down on the root of 
an old oak, by the fide of the path 
which leads through the copſe. A few 
of the little fawns in the park had trot- 
ted after me, and were now ſurround- 


ing me, and I had juſt began feeding 


them with ſome bread I had in my 
pocket for that purpoſe, and flung a 
book down by me in which I was going 
to read,---when, good God !---Harriet ! 
to my utter aſtoniſhment, who ſhould 
| ſee, come down the path but Sir 


Harry! 
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Harty! never tell me this could be by ac- 
cident ; he muſt have watched me to that 
very ſpot.---My aſtoniſhment at ſight 
of him, the number of ideas which at 
once ruſhed into my appredenſive mind, 

joined with a fear of I knew not what, 
altogether ſo ſeized my ſpirits, that it 
was with the utmoſt difficulty I preferv- 
ed myſelf from fainting. He approach- 
ed the tree, on the ſpreading roots of 
which I was ſitting, with much confi- 
dence. 


„ Bleſs me! J little thought of ſee- 
ing you, Sir Harry !” 


kg ] am going to ſpeak to ſome work- 
men ; but little did J imagine I ſhould 
have 


= MM a TC 0 3 


—_ 
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have this unlooted for joy, of meeting 


the fineſt girl the world affords in this 
retreat.“ Then with a bombaſt com- 
pliment of my drawing the very beaſts 
(meaning the deer) about me“ See, 
Miſs Sidney, the very fawns ſtand in 
filent admiration of you !----What a 
ſubject is here for the fineſt picture in 
the univerſe---the moſt lovely of wo- 
men, in the ſweeteſt retreat in the 
world!“-—-O, my dear, I would have 
given the Indies to have that moment 


been ten thouſand miles from him. 
Then, with the moſt exfy inſinuating 
manner (alas! he muſt Have been * 


cuſtomed much to talk to our te 
lous ſex) he flung himſelf down on the 
graſs, by the ſide of the tree, in x lean- 


ing 
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ing eaſy poſture, and taking up the 
book I had by-me, which happened un- 
fortunately to be Smith's Phædra and 


Hyppolitus, he aſked me my opinion 
of that play. 


I think it, Sir, one of the fineſt 
te tragedies in the Engliſh language. 
t Indeed a conſummate one.” 


. © Why, yes---I admire it too exceed- 
ingly.----But there is ſomething, after 
all, inconſiſtent in Phædra's running 
mad for Hyppolitus---I mean her look- 
ing on her paſſion in the light of inceft ; 
and all that ſtuff and nonſenſe about 
her guilt,” 42 


cc Sir! 


«K 


10 


(c 


et 
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« Sir !---(ſaid I extremely aſtoniſhed) 
« Phædra's guilt, ſtuff and nonſenſe, 
« did you ſay ?” h 


« Why, my divine girl (ſnatching 


« my hand) what relation was Phædra 
« to Hyppolitus ? None in the world.” 


« Relation, Sir Harry !--- You amaze 
« me !-----did ſhe not marry his fa- 
et ther?“ SS 5 


“% Ha!----ha !----ha !----Marry his fa- 
ther, indeed !----Why, I hope, my 
charming Lucy, you do not imagine 
that 7 am any relation to you, becauſe 
an old toothleſs parſon muttered a few 
vaintelligible ſentences over Mrs. Sid- 
ney 
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ney and myſelf? ſentences, which, I am 
convinced, not one in a thouſand ever 


think of after their eſcape out of the 
church.“ 


I withdrew my hand, and with great 


ſeriouſneſs, replied, 6 I ſhall ahways 
look on that man as my fatber, who 
married my mother. 


« Married again !-----that word is 
ſtrangely miſunderſtood.----Yes, thou 
angelic girl, believe me, it is the union 
of fouls alone which makes the marriage 
rye chere can be none other. 


O happy ſtate, where fouls each other draw, 
Where loye is liberty, and nature, law; 
a 66 Where 


40 


N 
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„Where thought meets thought, ere from the 

« lips.they part, 
« And each warm wiſh ſprings inſtant from 

«© the heart,” | y 


. But that lovely boſom is yet a ſtranger 
; to this enchanting paſſion.---Oh ! (gaz- 
) ing on me in a manner which ſhocked 
my ſoul) what happineſs will that man 
experience who has the glorious taſk 
1 of teaching the ſweet leſſon to ſuch a 
charming girl !” | 


« I will hear no more, Sir Harry, of 
ths ſtuff.” Attempting to riſe. 


„By heavens, Madam, you Hall. 
wall hear what my ſoul - 


<c What 
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« What mean you, Sir? (ſaid 1, 
violently ſtruggling to force my hand, 
which he held to his lips) let me go 
this "inſtant, or you will repent this 
rudeneſs.” 


O, Harriet, his /ooks too plainly con- 
vinced me of his guilty ſentiments. [ 
thought I ſhould have fainted.----The 
ſolitary ſpot,---a thouſand dreadful ideas 
ruſhed into my mind when, to my 
unſpeakable joy, I heard the tread of 


ſome perſon in the winding path on 
my right hand; and looking round, 
ſaw the poor beggar- woman who, once 
before,” I had met on this very ſpot, 
there being a foot-path, though not 
much frequented, to the next village, 

whither 


a f 
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- whither ſhe was going.--O gracious hea- 


ven! thought I, whoſe bleſſed Provi- 
dence haſt ſent this poor wretch to my 
relief !---an angel in its moſt glittering 
form could not have been more wel- 
come. 


The vile man---for ſuch I am now 
convinced he is---ſtarted at the ſight of 
the poor wretch : he looked as if he 
could have that inſtant murdered her. 


te Where, ſaid I, good woman, are 
you going ?” | 


« To the great houſe, Madam, for 
a few ſcraps for my poor children.” 


« ] am 
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c am going that way too, ſaid 
1; riſing to go, and giving the vile Sit 


Harry a look of much contempt, mixt 
with indignation. I inſtantly left the 


place, beginning a converſation with 


the woman and children, whom ] kept 
up with the whole way, ſecretly bleſſing, 
as 1 went, the kind hand of Providence 
which had ſent this beggar to my aid, 
to the very {pot on which I had before 
relieved her.---On arriving at the houle, 
I ordered her to be ſupplied plentifully, 
and retiring. to my apartment, flung 
myſelf on my bed, in an agony of grit 
and deſpair. 


0. my y Harriet, what, what an 10 


93 - 


think =, all this 15 it poſſible I can 
13 ſupport 


— 


be itated, his 
be , premedirared, his 
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ſupport. the thought of living in the | 


ſame houſe with ſuch a wretch 201 


no, no. His meeting me, which muſt 
54 loaks,—--his 
ſhocking ſentiments, - all conſpire to 
fill me with the moſt dreadful appre- 
henſions. Tell me, — tell me, my friend, 
what you would have. me do. -O, my 
poor degeived mother i. Victim of ſolly 
and imprudence] Good, heavens | my 
| dear, what might have been the, con- 
ſequence, had got heaven in its graci- 
ous Providence interpoſed Lou ſee 
his opinions are the moſt, profligate ! 
What might 1 not have ſuffered i in ſo 


ſolitary a retreat from a man of ſo vile 
a caſt! 
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I could not go donn to dinner 
ſent my mother word I had a violent 
Mead - ach. Indeed 1 ſhall RHardly have 
chmmom Patience to fit in 'edtapany 
with fuch a wretch for the future. 
Good heivetis, fend your aunt Well 4s 
oon as poſſible, that I may have ſome 
-- excuſe for 1eavirig, for a few weeks ft 
Last, "this houfe !-<Or ſhall 1 fly 171 
wately to foie "place of reluge:— 
Depend 6h "it, he 'will ps in 
his hacking ſentiments : - for he 
Will certalſlly flatter himſelf, that l 
mall not expofe his behaviour to my 
mother, a8, ' indeed, 1 mall not. No: 
"rather thah Itnbltter che remainder f 
her wretched days, I would for ever 
abandon ſweet Aſh-Park. 
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Tho airs of paradiſe did fan the houſe, 

«And angels offic'd all; 
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N i . Wario meren duc 
Adieu.—in the utmoſt perplerity ana "i 
- diſtraction of mind, I ſubſcribe myſelf - 
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| Miſs WoopLEirT t it S1DNEy., 


Wh 22 


HOUGH fo hon in the evening, 

I cannot ſupport the thought of 

one moment delaying to inform you 
of ſome ſhocking intelligence have juſt 
received.---O my ſweet friend, this vile 


' wretch Sir Harry is the moſt profligate 
of men !---Indeed it is true, Mr. Wil- 
ſon, who dined this day with my uncle, 
told us, he is as great a villain as ever 
exiſted :-—with regard to our ſex, infa- 
- mous to the laſt degree : and his chief 
glory conſiſts in boaſting how many poor 
retchies he has . O, my Har- 
riet, 
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riet, I tremble for you! Heaven ſhield 
you from his vile arts. I'fear---I greatly 
fear you are not ſafe whilſt you re- 
main under that roof. I have ten thou- 
ſand things to impart to you concern- 
ing this deteſtable man. Alas l my 
dear, he is a vile cheat. Fly. t 
where, alas! can, you be ſafe from the 
reach of his horrid deſigns ?—You ſee 
1 have only a pencil to write chis alarm- 
Ing billet, to warn vou, to increaſe 


your vigilance. That every good angel 


may guard you, . 
8 Prays your 2140) 
el e 
- HARRIEr. 
t 2 es FR 
G 3 Miſs 
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n 
32.0 in TI t 
Miſs Stoney, to Miſe Wooptey. L 


 Beechniod Form. L 
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ry. klin, 1 am at length eſ⸗ ( 

© e and with unfullied inno- b 
cence, I thank heaven. But, ah ! my 
friend, your Kind bilket, your prudent 
caution, arrived but Juſt i in time to ſave | 
lite from inevitable perdition : and had | 
not that all-gracious Providenee in- | 
terpoſed, whoſe greateſt care is inno- 
cence diſtreſſed, T muſt have been at 


this moment in a ſtate of abſolute diſ- 
traction. I yet ſhudder at the appre- 
henſion that I am no more than ten 
N Br 1 9 | miles 
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miles (at, a ſmall farm, on rather cot 
mage, in my road: to London) from tha 
moſt vile and abandoned of men. b 
am, however, I bleſs heaven; with ho- 
veſt good people, who from my dreſa 
and appkarance look upon me in na 
ochex light than thatrof à plain coun- 
uy girl, in ſearch of a ſervice. But 1 
muſt relate, in as much order as my 
diggacted, mind will give me leave, 
the dreadful cauſe of my abrupt de- 
parture from ſweet Aſh- Park. On 

heavens, do I live to ſay I have left 
it?----But had 1 not, guilt, diſtraction 
muſt have been the certain conſequences. 
aud Shovgh poxerty is nam my ppr- 
nom yet it is attended by virtue; 
Yes, I. embrace the x mat obſcune ſtars 
4214 G * 
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of humble life, hay, even the miſe- 


ries of abſolute want, ſooner than I 
ever will return to diſcloſe to my 
-wretched mother the ſhocking cauſe of 
my departure. Heaven will be my re- 


fluge in all future diſtreſs, doubt 


not. To that heaven, and to its watch- 
mul angels, do I commit myſelf, vhilſt 
relate my fad ſtory. But I muſt; 
ſor al few moments, lay down my pen; 
as my] tears flow too faſt, to give me 
leave to: proceed. 122 man 9187157 
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-»1; will now, my Harriet endeavour 
to ſatisfy your anxious heart (which 

i know is ſuffering agonies for my diſ- 
” * * treſs) 
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tres) in as minute an account of my- 
ſelf as poſſible. 4 [£75 
I retired to my apartment on Friday 
night about ten O clock. I ſupped 
with my mother alone; the vile wretch, 


Sir Harry, who dined out, having ſent 


word that he ſhould not return till the 


morning, being much indiſpoſed with 
a bad head- ach. To my apartment 


then I retired, which I ſhould tell you 


J had changed above a week, on ac- 
count of an alteration being made in 
the chimney, for one in the old wing 
of the houſe, which looks into the 
park, and is in a manner detached 
from every other room, except the li- 
brary to which it leads. O. Harries! 
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do you not ſhudder for me?-In this 
ſolitary room I was ſitting, and had 
diſmiſſed Martha for the night, when, 
finding myſelf not diſpoſed to ſleep, 
though almaſt entirely undreſſed, I took 
up a book for half an hour; then 
again, read over and pondered on the 
kind, but ſhocking contents of your 
alarming billet, which I had received 


in the afternoon... I then put my candle, 


Nill burning, in the chimney; and fat 
myſelf down on the ſide of the bed, 
| Preparing to 1} further | undreſs; 
-when 1 thought 1 heard the window, 
in the cloſet adjaining to my chamber, 
ſoftly drawn up. I trembled but 
hearing nothing for a few minutes (it 


4 W Was 
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d iy de Mes end of MC 
But, gracious heaven! what was my bs 
terror, what language can be found to 1 
wen | fax the vileſt of wretches open | 
e where I was ſitting, and coming te- 44 
r wards me !---I ſcreamed with a cry of 
d fright and aſtoniſhmeng, | which no pen 
„ can deſcribe. Heaven, in its Mercy, 
at ſuſtained me from abſolute fainting. — 
I was even breathleſs, and gaſpin 

with amazement, when the horrid man 
had the unparalleted alfurance to throw | 
himſelf on his N before ne. 


* Hear PG My charaing E _ 
* why this unneceſſary fear ?--.-Hear 
ae 666% 
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<« the molt ardent profeſſions of a paſ- 


{ 


« Vile, abominable wretch (faid J, 
violently ſcreaming) begone this in- 


ſtant, or I will raiſe the houſe with my 
cries.” 


— 


Tou may ſpare yourſelf dart trou- 
ble, returned the monſter the whole 
family are buried in ſleep.— O my 
85 lovely angel, hear what 1 have to ſay, 
_ adore you never, never, will! 
ceaſe, till thoſe dear lips, chat enchant- 
ing tongue, pronounce my pardon.--- 
© that you would permit me to give 
you a taſte e of what 1 fect” N. 


« ; Begone 


_— _— — ” © 
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, Begane-j-begone. vile monſter !--- 
O heavens look down (ſaid I, tears 
ſtreaming from my eyes) protect me 
this---this once, from ſuch vile out: 
rage, and, I vil beſ hy goodneſs.” 


: 
Site 1 1 l v; Fa 
1 ; 


" Outrage my angel !----by all 

the Joys Tam determined this night 

; to experience, 1 will not leave this 
e ſpot till 1 have gained my purpoſe.--- 
7 Say, my- Tweet girl, that you will hear 
: me---will at leaſt pity a | cx vor! which 
1 GW wy very vitals,” R 
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dareſt thou have the preſumption to ap- 
ene berlin eats Bal 
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— der Prefumption'!- By all that's facred 
I'fwear, 1 muſt; E will perſiſt in adoring 
you.---The world can never know our 
tender union--and thus, (ſeizing my 
hand with the moſt outragtous' graſp) 

thus I make you mine.“ | 


I poſe, half frantic, and atte mpred to 
get round. the bed. to pal the bell, 
— he caught | me in | his arms, 
| 0 Harriet! do 1 live, to relate this ? 2 
1 diſengaged myſelf with amazing force 
from his horrid graſp hen he, de- 
termined, I found, to make uſe of even 
violenee to compleat his execrable pur- 
poſe, raiſed his voice, and with a kind 
of ſtifled rage exclaimed ; * And can 


M you 


- 
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you imagine, Madam, 
this opportunity ſ@ dearly n 2 
no- b heavens I will . 1 | 


* 
* 89 » 2 
. i 1 
, " 
a - 1 » 
» 


Here he again caught me to his 
breaſt and, ah, my Harriet - I muſt, 
at that fatal moment have been hea- 
yens! I ſhudder at the horrid thought 
---have been inevitably ruined had 
not that gracious power, who beard my 
Tedoubled ſhricks, alarmed the fhack- 
ing wretch by a ſudden noiſe at my 
chamber door that dreadfyl inſtans :--- 
it appeared like the tread of ſome per- 

ſon in the paſſage leading to my door, 
and though I now believe it to haye 


deen occaſioned by no other than a 


little favourite ſpaniel of mine, who 


that I will lefe 


always 
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always ſlept there, and alarmed with 
my ſhrieks, would probably have, raiſed 
the houſe; yet it was the means of 
my ſafety ;----it was the means of my 


Preſervation | from the vileſt of all 


| wretches. | 


| 


"ec There, ! impious villain, ſome 
« one is now come to my . 


He, though practiſed in theſe ſhock- 
ing ſcenes, was ſo alarmed, that he in- 
ſtantly quitted his graſp, and ſunk 
with haſte back the ſame way he came; 
Twearing, as he went, that the next at- 
_  *tempt. ſhould not be a vain one. He 
then 'opened the clofet door, and ef- 
caped from * ſame window where he 
"0 entered. * 


1 ſat 


*. 
(c 
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L ſat a minute petrified with wonder: 
Ehen, ſuddenly ſtarting up, I flung. 


wyſelf on my knees in a rapturous 
exclamation, of praiſe, to the Almighty 


Power, who had ſo w wonderfully Pre- 


ſerved me never was a heart over- 


fowing with more gratitude never 


. 11101 2 10 VEL 


were more fincere adorations offered to, 
te God of Mierey.— Then with a fran- 
tie ey 'e P furveyed the room, and fad- 


= ICT] 


lenly "riſing, 1 flew to the cloſet which 


{coi hs — LIK Bf II 40200 J——- 
le ocked) once more, Proſ- 


fa on my hat” 1 implored | the di- 


II ii 2444 
vine aſſiſtance. | 
Vir Der- 1913 087 794094 Ys 71:90 


þ x O my God. (I cried), direct me for, 


> the beſt,-—-relieve me, from: my dif- 


0 * ficulties, * which without thy alliſtaneg 


4 + 


0 * muſt be vnfurmountable.” | 
| Here 
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; ſounding i in my ears, gave me every 


wu T7 bei 1 Q1 f 
22 11 ing eiz ed with a te ft 
of deſperation, « or rather, let me call 1 Lit, 


en and ſöpport the, ith haſty ſteps 


' Hete I was ſeized with A N im- 
pulſe; an infpired kind of I in. 
ſtantly to leave the houſe. The laſt 
words of the abandoned wretch, ſtill 


is HA bad © 


31 Mi 8 28 / a. 


reaſon to imagine chat he would 7 never 


leave his BB purſuit | till, either by 


„ 


force, or ſome bellith ag 5 5 had 
accompliſhed his ſhocking deſigns. Once 


N 51 b 


more I bay fury ed, my 2 partment 


— 


by a degree of We from ſome 
heavenly power, who then permitted my 


gvarttian angel powerfully-to' ener. 


Fr began' tying up, in a fall bundle, 
SOR ALOMTMIIE 
21271 


5 5 
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the little linnen J had in that apart - 
Vent. I looked at the ſmall ſtock af 
am 1 had in my pocket: for unluckily, 
t Wl the chief part of my money, fome bank, 


| I bills and my jewels, were all, except 


4 little diamond, ring on mp. finger, in, 
my old apartment, at the other end off 


pareh except, 38 I have, mentioned. 
jak a fee neceſſaries 1 had, worn from, 
y to day had, bawevers my watehy 
and a ten pound note in my packer book, 


dat IL was in n immediate danger of 
Phe WARE. O, my ſweet. Harriet! 


e does, your, Sntle heart tremble. for 
© Wy ft poor Lucy] hut it was the nf 
8 Kethod heaven pointed out for my ſafety: 
le 


J felt 


the houſe, as werg likewiſe all my wearing 


belidey, a few: guineas in my purſe, ſo 
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1 felt a degree of reſolution which I can- 
not deſcribe: my ſoil ſeemed animated 
with a ſuperior degree of ſtrength. 1 
recollected, before 1 quitted my room, 
I might, poſſibly, in the kitchen, through 
which 1 intended to paſs, meet with 
an old cloak and hat delonging to one 
of the maid ſervants: I tied a coloured 
pocket-handkerchief over my head, and 
6nce' rhore ardently recommending my 


ſelf to the Almighty father of the uni- 


 veiſe, 1 ſoftly unbolted my door, and 
with the utmoſt intrepidity, and with 
ſoft ſteps, though with the quickeſt 
lightening's ſpeed; 1 haſtened down the 
great-ſtair-caſe. | | As I deſcended, the 
dock ſtruck twWo· La moſt profound ſi- 
oP reigned throughout the houſe---not 


* even 


"wo = 1 2 


=,  .=m = 
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even a mouſe, or cricket was ſtirring. 
In paſſing through the great hall, the 
moon which was ſhining with its bright- 


eſt luſtre, darted its beams full on, my 
dear father's picture; and fo reſplen- 


dantly clear was that glorious luminary, 
which was, then © walking in all its 


brightneſs,” that I had the moſt per- 
ſect view of the exact reſemblance of 


my much loved parent. I was affected: 


I ſtopped for one moment: — a tear 


ſtole down my cheek :—I gazed for the 


laſt time, probably, I; ſhall eyer more 
ke that dear reſemblance of the, beſt of 


men, and of fathers O, facred 


bade ! (I ſoftly cry'd) oak, doyn, 
men made perfect, in the glorious taſk 
45 of 
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of guarding diſtreſſed innocence. Then in 
eagetly ſnatcking a laſt look at his * 
dear image, with katy ſteps I fler 
through thofe rooms Which lead to the 
Kitchen. Here, to my joy, I found 
what would ſufficiently diſguiſe me; 
an old black hat, a ſcarlet cloak of one il 
of the maids, and, What was ſtill a great lo 
er ttafute,/ an bd brown ſtuff gown. vl 
This I put on, and (pinning up my Ar 
gown, like a country maid, I equip- Ml 
ped myſelf"inthe"black hat and cloak fi © 
And Kit retaining try reſolution, un- © 
doc w home door, and ſallied forth fi 


0, my ffiend! it is — to l, e 
What a human mind is not capable of I © 
by 


Performing, when it reſlutely placts 


its 
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its chief dependance on the Almighty 
Providence. 


Tr; ran, dr rather few chrou gh the rent 
avenue, which leads to the park gates. 


Here 1 {crambled-\ over ſome pales as 
well us 1 could, and miſerably ſcratch- 


* 2102 * S & © 


ng. my Poor arms wich the briars on 
. ch) I'fell « on the other fide, I got up, | 
y und wich my utmoſt ſpeed purſued my 
licht through thoſe fields which lead 


* down to the high road ; where, 1 doubt- 


«a #4 4 


fage, of of forge kind which nid con- 
3 TO; 


vey me to ſome ſafe diſtance.” Here 1 


„ &4& 


topy pe to take breath: and the moon 


©- 


1. 
M$ ? - Fork ies ſplendor, 1 ſaw 


07 its "friendly beams the beloved ſpor 
in 


264 THEWFPDINGAING on, 
in «Which Woodley-Hquſe is ſituated. 
The diſtance then ſo ſmall, I plainly 
ſaw the grove adjoining the garden, 
direQly under my Harriet 5 apartment, 
i Ab! my beet fr friend ( 0 ſoftly exclaimed) 

may vou be enjoying that repoſe to 

which your Poor wandering Lucy 3 is 2 


* 


5 


ftranger, The, well- known oe path, 
through 5 in happier. days, [1 had 
fo often trod with delight, to meet my 
; | deareſt Harriet, vas now the ne of 
Y very "Tens morons. For the laſt 
time, 1 contemp Rs | a kind of 


8 1971 5 el 1 hat 
melancholy pleaſure, | airai 


20 \ ' 


which, contained my rl friend 
The grove, - _ - the well-known mead, — 


Ai 3T} 


awakened a thouſand tender r 
© Lad ] had tile to meditare, theſe lin 


109} bhavoidc 97! G Yau est 7) 


Th 
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of my favourite poet, Gray, muſt have 
occurred to my remembrance. 


þ 


« Ah groves---ah fields—-belov'd in vain, _ 
« Where once my careſels, childhood firay 4 
« Inſenſible of pain; 

« 1 feel the gales that from ye 12 '$ 

« A momentary bliſs beſtow.” 


n Now, for the laſt time, I fighting, 
of turned my eyes from ſcenes which will 
aſt be ever dear to your Lucy. uy again, 


with my utmoſt ſpeed, purſued the path 
which leads to the high road: but i in 
paſſing by the old bak, ünder whoſe 
ſpreading ſhade we have ſo often fat 
at the bottom of the avenue leading to 
your houſe, I felt a tear ſtealing down 
my cheek. This ſenſation f tender“ 
'Vor. I. H neſs 


N 
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neſs was, however, obliged to ſurren- 


der itſelf to the utmoſt fear and aſtoniſh- 
ment imaginable which ſeized me; as 
I thought, on the other ſide the hedge, 
I plainly could diſtinguiſh the voices of 
men,—A panic, next to fainting, ſtruck 
to my heart. However, by the help 
of a hawthorn then in full bloom, 1 
was perfectly ſecreted from any human 
view. Here, for à full hour, I re- 
mained in a ſtate of the moſt miſerable 
Tuſpence ; but to my joy at laſt I found 
the objects of my fear were no other 
than two poor (peaſants preparing for 
their daily-labour,—I waited. with the 
moſt -trembling impatience whilſt they 
ſettled their ſimple, (but to them) grand 


preliminary, which way they . ſhould 
drive 


* 
_ = 
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drive their flock for that day. Whilſt 
they were debating this important point, 
I was entertained with the moſt glo- 
rious ſight in nature :—the riſing ſun, 


« The powerful king of day, 
« Rejoicing in the eaſt, the leſſening cloud, 


1 
— 
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« The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 1 7 
| « Illum ' d with fluid gold, his near approach N 
10% Betoken'd glad. | 7 
0 | — Muſic awak d "* 
The native voice of undiſſembled joy: 
1 And thick around the woodland hymns aroſe; 

« Up ſprung the larx 
g * Shrill-voic' d, and loud, the 9 * 
* morn z 
* % Ere yet the ſhadows flew, he mounted ſung, 
y „Amid the dawning clouds—and from their 
d haunts 
4 « Call'd up the tuneful nations. Every copſe 
4 *© Deep-tangled, tree irregular and buſh 


H 2 6 Bending. 
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" << Bending with dewy moiſture, o'er the heads 
„Of the gay quiriſters, that lodg'd within, 
Were prodigal of J 


Tnoxsox. 


But my preſent ſenſations were too 


full of apprehenſion to admit of my 
paying that proper regard and adora- 
tion, to the ſmiling God, as Thomſon 
elegantly ſtyles the glorious - Being, 
who ſo laviſhly in this ſweet month of 
May, renders the whole country a 
blooming garden yet, I ſecretly ex- 
claimed, 


1 Theſe are thy works, parent of good, 
* Thyſelf, how wondrous then LEE 


my < my ny — hy jk — wow — os 
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By this time I was got to the ſtyle 
which joins the great high road. Here 
| ſtopped to take breath: and here I 
knew 1 ſhould not be long without 
ſeeing a carriage of ſome kind paſs. 
As to any apprehenſions of my being 
diſcovered, I had none, my dreſs being 
ſo well calculated for diſguiſe. Indeed, 
my Harriet, I defy even you, had you 
met me in one of your early morning 
rambles (and oh, what would 1 have 
given. for ſuch an interview) to have 
known me for any other than a down- 
right country maid. 

1 had not waited here above three 
minutes, in which time I ſtole a peep 
at my watch, and ſaw it was juſt ſix 


* H 3 o'clock, 


x50 Tus WEDDING RING; oa, 
o'clock, when a ſmall kind of higgler's 
cart paſſed by. I got over the ſtyle, 


and ſaw the man who drove it appear- 
ed to be a decent, haneſt-looking fel · 
low. 1 


Pray, maſter, ſaid I, can you give 


2 young woman a lift to the next town? 


J have only this ſmall bundle with 


” I» 
* 
| 
* 


« Yes, with all my heart,” he faid, 
4 you may ride and welcome. Come 
pretty maid (fo thinks I, flattery 1s in- 
ſeparable to the whole ſex) let me lift 
you up in the cart.” This he did with 


great civility, and ſeated me very com- 


modiouſiy between two large butter- 
baſkets, 
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baſkets, which, he informed me, he 
was going to carry to a little houſe, 
called Beech-wood Farm, where he was 
to take in ſome chickens and eggs to 
carry to market. On his telling me 
this farm was ſituated juſt by the high 
road, I determined to ſtay a day or two 
there till I could get a conveyance in 
one of the ſtage coaches, at once to 
carry me to London, which I thought 
would be ſafer than travelling a whole 
day in this open cart. As you know 
I admire nature, in her plaineſt dreſs, 
I ſhould (had not my mind been nearly 
in a ſtate of diſtraction) have been 
much delighted with my companion, 
who was ſimplicity itſelf, 


H 4 | Obſery- 
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. Obſerving, I ſighed (I have always, 
my. dear, - obſerved; if a young woman 
ſighs, it is conjectured love muſt be in 
the caſe.) Come, come, (ſaid he) 
never mind it.---If ſo. be it is your 
Fate to have the young man you ſigh 
for---why---all the world cannot hinder 
_ you.---Mayhap he loves another---xever 
mind it.----In. my young days I was 
croſſed in love myſelf. I pined---could 
not eat nor 'ſleep---and all for what? 
Why, for a---plague on her---a croſs- 
grained huſſey. Ah Jenny Roſe, you 
haye much to anſwer for? I had 
bought the ring and licence. Well! 
- that don't ſignify- every one, as the 
ſaying is, for themſelves, and God for 
us all,” | 


He 
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He then fell into a fit of muſing, 
which I interrupted by aſking, if Jenny 
Roſe was AY m. | | 

« Aye, my- 2594 girl, ſome twenty 
years ago. But let that paſs.---I am 
married now myſelf to a very good 
One” 


% Have you a little family?“ 


O yes, miſtreſs; I have five fmall 
children” (how my heart yearned, Har- 
riet to give the poor man a guinea; 
but the fear of my being ſuſpected to 
be above my appearance, prevented 
me.) He continued © Yes, I have five 
of * poor little things. When 1 


H 5 have 
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have done work of an evening, they 


My chief pleaſure in this world is to 
play with them, and to ſcramble on to 
get vs a bit of food for our Sunday's 
dinner. But I am a contented man, 
for all what I faid (continued he, with 
a half ſmile) about Jenny Roſe---I owe 
no man living one penny: I work hard 
to maintain my wife and little ones: 
And I ſerve my God to- the beſt of 
my poor knowledge. 

| I was affected with his honeft ſim- 
plicity— and the character of the honeſt 
ſhepherd in Shakeſpeare's, As you like 
ic, - inſtantly occured to my memory, 
where he tells Touchſtone, 


„ 


6 arora w << 
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I am a true labourer; I earn 
« that I eat, get that I wear; owe no 
« man hate, envy no man's happineſs 3 
glad of other mens good, content 
« with my harm; and the greateſt of 
« my pride is, to ſee my ewes graze, 
« and my lambs fuck.” “ 


The poor man before me exactly an- 
fwered this ſimple virtuous character. 
Ah!] good foul! (thought I) you fully 
perform every duty of your preſent 


the beſt philoſophy without knowing 
it: And pray what is your name?“ 
aid I, determining, at ſame happy fu- 
ture period of my life, if it ever laid 

H 6 555" oh 
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in my power, to aſſiſt ſo much induſ- 


wy. 


* 81570 £1 7 155 | 

ge My name, miſtreſs ?!—Why, every 
body at Aſhford knows poor Ned 
Grove.—T lives at the little white houſe 
juſt by the Five Oaks, at the bottom of 
the hill.” —He then told me his little 
boy Jemmy could ſay all his catechiſm, 
and the hundredth pſalm, without book. 


But I was now to part from my poor 
honeſt friend, as he told me the houſe 
before us was Beech-wood Farm, 1. 
found this farm to be no more (though 
dignified by that name) than a meer 
cottage ; but the ſituation, beyond all 
deſcription, beautiful 1 large wood 
of 


EFF ²Ü—Aw ] ẽ ] ! 6 ä ½⏑,ẽ-ne8s WO 8 
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of beech, almoſt joining to the little 
garden, even crouded with roſes and 
honey-ſuckles, added much to the beau- 
ty of this really ſweet ſpot.—I never 
was more ſtruck with the appearance 
of induſtry and rural ſimplicity. The 
cleanly milk-pail hung on the ſtyle, 
which leads to the adjoining meadow; 
the bam of bees, whoſe hives were 
ranged on one ſide: the little green plat 
before the door; the well, round whoſe 
ſide an immenſe number of chickens 
and young ducks were feeding; in the 
yard, the good old houſe- dog, out- 
ſtretched and ſleeping :—on a bank of 


green chamomile, under a large  goolts 


berty tree; ſat. three lovely children, 
glowing with health, cating their whole: 
eld ſome 
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fome breakfaft of brown bread and 
milk :—this was a ſimple ſcene, but 
altogether inexpreſſibly amuſing, to a 
mind fo fond of rural nature, in its 
moſt artleſs dreſs, as is that of your 
Lucy's.— But I was delighted too with 
the goed old woman herſelf, who now 
carne out to the little wicket gate with 
ber Knitting in her hand. Aſter ſhe 
and my poor oonducter had moſt cor- 
dially greeted each other, and aſked a 
hantred queftions of each other's ſa- 
mily, I alighted, and aſked the good 
- woman (whoſe very neat appearance in 
her clean checked apnon and handker- 
not a little prejudiced me in her favour) 
| — IIIa 
days: 
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days “ Aye, with all my heart, .and 
welcome; — and for as long as you | 
pleaſe : — have a ſpare room. We 
have only a plough-bay, and the girl 
that milks the cows, beſides my gaffer, 
and theſe poor little things here (point- | 
ing to the children, who I found after- 
wards were her grand-children) aye— 
aye — you may ſtay as long as yob 
pleaſe ; — what, you are going to — 


vice I ſuppoſe.—— I told her yes, 
when J could get one. | 


(3 3 ! 


| F ; £363IN TOY 5ÞD;H 

My honeſt guide was n preparing 
to depart, having got his cart fled. 1 
Mock kim Heartity by the hand {lack 
ing on him as the humble; infromon + 
of my eſcape, under the hangs of Pro- 
vidence) | 
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vidence) and offered him a ſhilling to 
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0 Ae no, (with a look of honeſt 
furprize) doſt think 1 would take any 
thing? not I—not one penny. I wis 
10 could hay ve carried thee further, 4 | 
pretty laſs No, no, keep thy 1 money.” 

—1 rung, his hand, rough. with n labo- 


nous induſtry. . 


26:0 15% blog 
Hide your heads W 9 Ye * 
did rich, whilſt generoſity 10 -honeſty, and 
humanity, fly from Your, guilty « domes 
of ſplendidimiſery, 10 duell x with rural 
Peace and poyerty: . 
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« Poor, patient, quiet, honeſt peo- 
e ple, your poverty the treaſury of 
« your ſimple virtues, will not be en- 
« vied by the world: — nature, thou 
« art ſtill friendly to the ſcantineſs 
© thou haſt created; with all thy great 
« works about thee, little haſt thou left 
te to give to the induſtrious, and con- 
" tented as 


Indeed, my Harriet, I am convinced 
the virtues, like the ſweeteſt flowers, 
often are the produce of the lowly vale, 
and die like “ rofes which in defarts 


bloom ;” and I am as well convinced, 


they are regiſtered where they will ob- 
tain eternal, unfading rewards. 


* Sterne's Sentimental Journey. 


After 
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Aſter my honeſt guide had heartily 
ſhook the hand of dame Roſe, (who is 
the mother, I afterwards found, of his 
former ſweetheart, Jenny Roſe) he drove 
off, and the good woman then conducted 
me (the children all following) into her 
kouſe to ſhew me a chamber, neat be- 
yond deſcription, which I hired. for a 
week. Here, as you ſee me ſafe, un- 
der this ſecure, though thatebed roof, | 
wil lay: down: my tired pen till to-mor- 
row, when 1 will. again purſue an ac- 
count of whatever has, or may occur to 
your ever | | 


Faithful and affectionate, | 
er. 


Miz 
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Miſs Sipxuy in Continuation. 


| WI IE AT HF Buch- wood Farm, 


N | Now, my beloved Harriet, again re- 
a ſume an employment ever delight - 
* fal, to me;; but, alas! | now the only 

method left. of unburthening my op- 
bveeſſed heart of its every anxious thaught, 
Jo de friend of my foul, whoſe tender 
„ Llicitude at this critical juncture is, I 


dom, as I before acquainted you, the 
thildten almoſt quarrelling which ſhould 
Sunne carry 


The good woman attended me to my - 
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carry my bundle, but a little chubbed- 
faced boy, about four years old, ſeem- 
ed moſt zealous to perform that ſer- 
vice. I deſired to be left alone, ſay- 
ing, I required ſome ſleep, for indeed 
I was greatly fatigued, | 


My obliging attendants being de- 
parted „I flung myſelf on my knees, 
and in a moſt fervent thankſgiving to 
the Almighty, adored his goodnefs for 


fo happily conducting my ſteps to this 
fafe retreat, where I could have time at 


leaſt to recollect my ſcattered thoughts, 


and to fix on ſome future ſcheme for 
my ſupport. 1 ſound my ſmall apart- 
ment. neat to the utmoſt degree. A 
few 1 diſhes ranged on the humble 
3 5 chimney- 


. 


le 
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chimney-piece, the little window-cur- 


tain of ſprigged linen, the ſhining brown 
floor, the neat | patch- work quilt, the 
emblem of induſtry, all, together, pre- 
ſented me with a moſt exact pattern of 
rural economy. I obſerved on the bed 
a bundle, as I thought, of linen, but 
on a nearer view I was extremley aſto- 
niſhed to find a very young infant in a 
moſt ſweet and profound fleep. I 
gazed on it ſome minutes with equal 
ſurprize and delight ; ; when it began to 


awake, and fixing its little * upon | 


me, wich the ſmiling 1 ipnocence of chat 
early age, Þ attempted to raiſe it up, 
but found my finger at that moment ſo 
firongly graſped by the little wretch, 


inimitable 


that an exquilite ſtroke 1 in 1 Mr. F ielding” 3 
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inimitable Tom Jones, inſtantly re- 
curred to my mind: where All worthy 
ſays, “He ſtill feels the little tender 
te graſp of the infant's finger on his 
< hand, and ſtill ſees its innocent im- 
« ploring look, which melted his heart 
te to pity and tenderneſs.” I now felt 
the whole beauty of that paſſage. 


| Believing it might want food, | 
called for my kind hoſteſs, who ſaid, on 
entering, 1 beg your pardon, Mrs. 
Betty, (I had told her my name was 
Betty Grove) for leaving poor little 
Billy aſleep on your bed, —Wiſht-heart ! 
—What art awake ?—he is my youngeſt 


of four ELD his > poor mg 


ther 
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ther died in child-bed ; and I have took 
to the poor things.” 


Do not you, 'Harriet, love-my good 
dame Role ? 


She then gave me a melancholy ac- 
count of the death of her beloved 
| daughter ; and, after feeding the child, 
| was preparing to carry it away, when 
I begged it might remain with me. 


How many thouſand methods - has 
Providence of alleviating, or at leaſt 
diverting our diſtreſſes ! I could not 
help looking on my finding chis little 

fſttanger 
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ſtranger ſo unexpectedly, as the parti- 
cular deſignation of ſome, heavenly 
power, for the preſent alleviation of my 


almoſt diſtracted mind. We flight and 


over- look theſe ſecret kindneſſes of the 


Almighty power. Theſe little incidents 
may be compared to flowers, which we 
ſometimes find ſpringing up in a thorny 
path, through a road of dangers and 
difficulties. | 


I preſſed the ſweet ſmiling, innocent 
to my breaſt, and kiſſing it, begged it 


might remain entirely with me as long 
as I ſhould ſtay, which was - readily 
granted me: and indeed I: had often, 
during my abode here, an opportunity 
of proving the truth of the above ob- 


ponent, ſervation, 
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ſervation; in regard to the preſent little 
object of my amuſement. | 


ee eng 


1 have ſpent, in this peaceful abode; 
three days in greater tranquility than 
perhaps you can imagine it pollible for 
me to do in fuch diftteffing circum- 
ſtances : but, my dear, my eſcape from 
Aſh-Park, is a ſource of the moſt ſolid 
u fitisfattion': the glorious motive for 
it which I abandoned the'potnp and ſplen- 
dor, and thoſe elegances of life to which 
| have ever been accuſtomed, gives ah 
alacrity to my mind which 1 att not 
able to deſcribe: heavens ! to ſtay to 
be daily ſolicited by the impious guilty 

Vot. I, SJ paſſion 
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paſſion of a wretch who 1s married to 
my —. O1 I ſhudder. at the 
thought !——and to reveal his horrid 
crime to the miſerable woman, now his 
wife, in order to free myſelf. of the 
horrid | outrage, would be forever plant- 
ing a dagger in the breaſt of that un- 


happy woman. No—welcome pover- 
ty: to the guilty alone thou art terri- 
ble: but ſweet are the ſlumbers of the 
ſpotleſs mind, though bereft of the 
thouſand ſuperfluities which attend pomp 
and affluence. I have youth and health, 
and doubt not ſoon to be able to pro- 
cure me the means of a ſupport. I 
intend to go to London, as the beſt 
biding- Place, by the ſtage coach which 
paſſes not a hundred yards from this 


houſe. 
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houſe. I could indeed be content to 
ſpend the remainder of ny: r in this 
ſweet retirement. 


« And penſive liſten to the various voice 

« Of rural peace: the herds, the flocks, the 
% birds; | 

* The hollow whiſpering Irn, the t 

\.: of rills, | 

That purling down amid the twiſted roots 

Which creep around, their dewy moiſture 

„ ſhake | | 

On the; footh'd ear. From theſe abſtracted 
« oft, 

„I'd wander thro' the philoſophic world, 

„Where in bright train, continual wonders 


wt ' "the 


But this ſweet retreat (though the 
* of peaceful innocence) is not, 


12 my 
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my Harriet, by any means proper for 
me to reſide at much longer, as its be- 
ing no farther diſtant than ten miles 
from Aſh-Park, fills me with a hundred 
fears: every horſeman T'ſee paſs from 
my little window, (though almoſt ſhaded 
by honeyſuckles) I imagine may be the 
vileſt of wretches in purſuit of me.— 
Every time my: chamber door is. open- 
ed, I am ſeized with a ſudden tremor, 
leſt the next object which preſents itſelf, 
ſhould be the deteſtable Sir Harry. 


a G „ * * „ * 4 


I was this evening much affected by 

2 converſation of my good! dame Roſe, 
who dere to bring up her ſpinning 
wheel, 
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wheel, whilft I made a cap for her little 
grand-daughter. After ſhe had, with 
a face of the moſt anxious induſtry, 
filled her diftaff, ne began: And 
ſo, Mrs. Betty, we ſhall ſoon loſe you ? 
—Poor Billy and Peggy will ery, their 
hearts out when you are gone, you be 


ſo good to them. I wiſh you would 
try for a place in theſe parts: — We 


have a deal of gentry about us. I will 
walk with you to-morrow to Sir Philip 
Manly” s at Hall Place :—he has a good 
lady for his wife, as ever the ſun ſhone 
on, and ſhe I hear wants a houſemaid. 
And then I underſtands at Woodley 
Houſe there i is a lady's maid wanted: 
that fweer young lady, Miſs Woodley, 
| (there's for you Harriet) has been en- 


&4 quiring 
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quiring all about for one.—I think you, 
Mrs. Betty, would juſt do for her, and 
ſo, laſt night, my gaffer ſaid.” —I ſmiled, 


and changed colour, with an emotion 
of joy at hearing your dear name.—She 


; continued. 


« Lord, how time paſſes away — 
1: was but the other day ſhe and Miſs 
fir on Atk-Park were | Playing in 


£ Rem” - ET 


ber J often uſed to milk diy a ſyllabub 


under the cow when I lived at Aſh- 
Park.“ | | 


© 08 Sow 1h. ae : Aſk-Park den (aid 
J, hardly articulate, 


«. Aye, 


7 fo 
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cc Aye, that I did, ſeven long years. 


| lived there when the good Squire 
Sidney was married to his dear firſt lady, 
now in even >the was the ſweeteſt 
—Well—Why, I have had Miſs Sid- 
ney in theſe very arms a hundred times. 
She was all life and ſpirits, and would 
hold out her little arms to come to 


73 


me 5 


I got up, and went to the window to 


hide my emotion; but the good wo- 


man ſaw it not, being buſy with her 
diſtaff. 


« Aye—aye—poor young gentleivo- 


man, I wonder how ſhe likes this new 


I 4 father- 


| 


> 
” i 2 —= — w—_— — — — e 0 
3 2 - 4 W — —— I” x 2 * 2 > 4 = OW > 8 
— : — _ % * * 72 ”W 2» 2 - as 
2 & by Tar * 82 ak WE. - * 2 — — —— n * — 2 4 — 
= 2 - * 
— * 82 « "8; < r * * „ * -. 2 * 1 
— — 1 HT * . —_— — * — — — — - — 
_ 4 — _ * — 


— 


5 
1 
* 
3 
1 
9 


9 


E 


— — 
1 
2 
— 


170 Tus WEDDING RING; os, 


father-in-law that · Madam have lately 
married. Mercy on me ! — When 1 
heard/of the match, my poor heart did 

ake for very trouble. Well — to be 
. fore, 1 faid it was a wicked lie; for 
that old Madam could never be fo given 
up to folly:—and this young ſpark is 
a wild one, I hear, —Mercy on us? to 
think that all that timber, for every 
tree there belongs to poor Miſs Sidney, 
ſhould be hacked and hewed about into 
ducks and drakes, is enough to drive 


I was greatly affected at this inter- 
eſting harangue. Miſs Sidney, ſaid 
I, is much e to you, and would 

thank 
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thank you, F am convinced, could ſhe 


ever know the ſincere. good wiſh you 
bear her.“ 


e Aye, bleſſings on her; I wiſh her a 
good huſband and foo. 1 have not ſeeh 
her this many a day; but I Hear 48 ho- 
ſhe is grown up to be a fine handforne 
lady; but as to od Madam, time his 
not mefided her. Well, I will ſay no 
more, but go down and preſs my cheeſe 


A 


curd, od 
„„5„•„„ „ „6„„6„ 

Ir is is 10 ſmall morkiflcation to FRE 
uch, chat that Hie canndt ſend illi; an 
2 1 5 obtain 
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obtain an anſwer from her Harriet, whilſt 


: | | ſhe ſtays here; but both are equally im- 


poſſible. To-morrow morning I in- 


tend leaving this ſweet retreat: the 
ſtage coaches paſs at the very bottom 


of the little garden ; ſol ſhall not have 


far to walk. To London 1 propoſe 


going; but, as I am aboye an hundred 


- 
5 0 


miles from thence, and not uſed to the 
fatigue of travelling i in a- ſtage coach, 
perhaps I may ſtop by the way, if 1 


ſhould meet with a retired ſituation. 
Here then will I cloſe for the preſent. 


At the firſt poſt town through which J 


paſs, I all ſend this enormous packet 
to my faithful, and much-loved friend ; 


and again imptoring, and depending on 


the aid of that gracious Providence who 


7 never 
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never fails the ſincere invoker, I ſub- 
ſcribe myſelf, however diſtant, or how 
long abſent, 


Your ever tenderly affectionate, 


Lucx. 
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Mifs SIDNEY to Miſs Woo p IE x. 


From ＋1——, a large 1 PE 


ou have, my dear Harriet, be- 

1 fore now, I hope, received my 
laſt immenſe packet. I told you I 
ſhould leave ſweet Beech-wood Farm 
the next morning, which I did, to the 

| Infinite regret of its kind inhabi- 
rants, 


As I know you wiſh me to be very 
minute, I will proceed with an account 
of my journey, and ſafe arrival at this 

1 place, 
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place. You ſee by the date of this I 
could not reach London. The firſt 
day's Journey greatly fatigued me, and 
as I found I had a bad cold coming on, | 
1 thought it much wiſer to ſtay- here a 
week at leaſt. In a town ſo large and 

populous, I am ſufficiently private. 
I am alſo ſafely ſituated, and happily 
wich civil good people. But to pro- 
ceed with my journey to N . 


The morning of my departure from 
my rural retreat, I was eſtorted by 
my kind old dame; and her train” of 
grand: children, (one of whom- wort 
carry my ſmall bundle, another my 
gloves) to the end of the lane adjoin- 
na houſe, at: the hour of the'coachts 


paſſing b 


8 
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paſſing by. The firſt coach which came 
was entirely empty, a circumſtance 
I was not ſorry for. Into that there- 
fore I got, after a hundred ſhakes of 
the hand, and bleſſings beſtowed upon 
me by the good old woman. 


The coach, ſtopped at breakfaſt- time 
about fiſteen miles from Beech - wood. 
Here, 1 was told, another paſſenger 
was to be taken up on his way to Lon- 


| don. A grave, elderly man, now made 


his appearance, and handing, me into 
the coach with much civility, ſeated 
himſelf by me. I held down my head, 
fancying that every body knew me, and 


and that every body looked at me.— 
There is an old faying, that a ©, guilty 
2» cConſci- 
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conſcience, &c, This, however, I 
could not apply to myſelf; for my 
cauſe was not only innocent, but me- 
ritorious. Alas! my Harriet, how muſt 
the guilty tremble, when the innocent 
ſuffer the perturbations from | mere 
timid apprehenſion I then did ? — But 
I muſt here tell you of a prudent (as 
I imagined) precaution of mine, which 
came into my head, as I was ficting by 
myſelf at the inn at breakfaſt. I 
thought it would be beſt and /afe/ to 
paſs for, a married woman, as I ima- 
. gined I might be leſs liable i in that re- 
ſpectable character to any impertinence, 
or free kind of behaviour during my 
Journey (and as long as I Judged Pro- 
per afterwards) than if I was to, appeer 
2 | (as 
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(as J really am) à ſingle young creature, 
unfriended and alone. You know, my 
Harrier, every kind of deception I de- 
rest, but you muſt allow this was a very 
inndcent one. Whit. favoured this 
thought was, that I happened to have 
in my purſe, with an old ſeal of my 
dear mother's, her wedding ring, which 
'T had ever carefully preſerved: this 
ring then, I put on the proper finger. 


1alfo pulled off my red cloak and ſtuff 


gown, as I feared, to appear on fo 
long a journey, in fo mean a drefs,.] 
might be fubje&- to infults from low 
; people. 1 therefore dreffed myſelf in 


a clean Tineti gown'1 tad im my bun- 


dle, procured 7 heat capuchin/ and black 
bat, fo that 1 made the decthe appear- 


ance 


this grave old gentleman by my ſide, 
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ance of a middling gentle woman: 
my name, if it was alked, I intended 
to de Johnſons) and that my huſband 


was gone abroad, —In ſhott, 44 Icbanged © 


my name to increeſe my conſequence,” which 
motive, I fear, in reality, is too often 
the cauſe of ſo many unhappy, ridicu- 
lous marriages we daily ſee. —But to 
proceed with my journey. 


1 was now ſeated in the: coach with 


who. by his dreſs I imagined to be a 
clergyman. He was perfectly ſilent, 
and from the deep fighs which often 
efcaped him, 1 imagined his ſpirits | 
were as much oppreſſed as my own. 
The ſwiftneſs of the carriage which was 

con- 
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conveying me at once into a wide world, 
into which in my unfriended deſtitute 
condition, I ſhould infallibly be ſub- 
ject to a hundred nameleſs diſtreſſes, if 
not inſults ; my helpleſs ſtate ; the num- 
berleſs fears and apprehenſions which 
now. ruſhed into my trembling heart, 
joined with the melancholy thought 
that every moment carried me till fur- 
ther from my deareſt Harriet, the friend 

of my ſoul; all theſe reflections uniting 
ſo agitated my mind, that forgeting for 

a moment, I was nat alone, I burit 
into tears; and caſting up my ſtream- 
ing eyes, this emphatic exclamation 
broke from me; O God, look down 
and prote & me !”. | 


7 RY | The 
. , 


\ 


\ 
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The good man, who ſat by my ſide, 
ſeemed ſurprized; and with the moft 
compaſſionate, benign countenance, ad- 
dreſſed me. © You will, I hope, Ma- 
dam, pardon a ftranger's interfering in 
begging you, be your afflictions what 
they will, to endeavour to: reſign your- 


ſelf to that Almighty Being, whom you 


juſt now o properly, and ſo fervently 
implored. Be comforted, my good 
young woman (for ſuch you appear to 
be) be ſatisfied that you will not, that 
you cannot be wholly unhappy as long 

as you place an implicit truſt and con- 
fidence in his unbounded mercies, who 


in his own good time will either grant 


our wiſhes (if laudable) or deliver us 
from our miſeries, by a thouſand me- 
| thads 


| 
| 
{ 
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thods which mock our feeble foreſight. 
We are all of us apt to make unfair 
compariſons, and o imagine, that our 
afflictions always exceed thoſe of others. 
Alas! how many at this inſtant are 
ſinking in che devouring flood, or more 


devouring flame How many are pining 


in want, ſhut up from the common 


air, in filth, hunger, and darkneſs !|— 


How many drink the cup of adverſity, 
and eat the bitter bread of ' miſery !— 
How many poor ſhivering wretehes have 
not even ſo much as the moſt fordid 
hut wherein to lay their head But 
even what are thefe calamities, dreadful 
as they are, to the fiercer torments of 
the mind, to madnefs, to — O hea- 


| vens '—Here the worthy man burſt 


into 
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into tracs. Alas! my good young 
woman, (continued he, tak ing my hand) 
you will pandon, I hope, this, free ad- 
dreſs, in a man, father of children older 
than yourſelf —How trifling, how in- 
conſiderable, muſt; appear the common 
evils of this life, when compared to the 
heart-felr anguiſh under which I am 
ſtruggling .O my poor Fanny my 
unhappy, diſtracted child but I am 
coming to thee as faſt as my _ limbs 
will. ſuſan me.“ 


Here his tears choakedꝭ all utterance. 
—0 Harriet, how I wept! 


c Moſt worthy Sir, ſaid I, take thoſe 
heavenly comforts to your own aid you 
have 
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have been ſo kindly recommending to 
me. Alas! do not weep (my heart 
was indeed torn with anguiſh to ſee his 
venerable check covered with tears) — 
let me preſume, young as I am, to re- 
mind you, that the all gracious Provi- 
dence looks down with pity, when we 
are often loft even to hope. Your ſuf- 
ferings, I am convinced, from the me- 
lancholy hint you juſt gave, are ſo 
much ſuperior to mine, that 1 am al- 
moſt aſhamed of the tears I have ſhed, 
except thoſe which ſtill flow from com- 


paſſion, Sir, for you.“ 


c“ Sentiments ſo humane and uncom- 
mon (he was pleaſed to ſay) at fd early 
an age, merit both my regard and ad- 

miration. 


HIST ORY or Miss SIDNEY. 191 

miration, But, my good young lady, 
that you may not think 1 murmur 
againſt that Providence I revere, and 
as your compaſſion for my irremediable 
misfortune, demands on my ſide the 
moſt open and explicit confidence. 
You will, I am perſuaded, think thoſe 
tears not ſhed on a trifling occaſion, 
when I inform you, Madam, I have at 
this unhappy hour, a daughter, young 
and amiable (he was pleaſed to ſay) as 
yourſelf, who is, O heavens! do I live 
to relate it in the molt pitiable ſtate 
of all human miſery.—She is—O Ma- 
dam! my poor child, the darling of 
my heart, is confined in a privare-mad- 
houſe at Chelſea, in a - ſtate of abſo- 
lute diſtraction.“ | 


« Was 


| 
| 


— 
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e Was it a fever, Sir, or what other 
cauſe was it that brought on this dread · 
ful: calamity ? (nid I, even ſobbing) 


7 


Aut pardon my impertinence —.“ 


* Tmpertinence! my excellent young 


lady call it not ſo.—Vour tender en- 
quiry demands the fad tale, which in 


as few words as poſſible I will endea- 
vour to relate.—T am a country cler- 
gyman, who with a ſmall living in a 


cheap part of England, have by frugal 


management, had quite ſufficient to 
give my family (two ſons and a daugh- 
ter) an education ſuited to their circum- 
ſtances; and at the ſame time I had al- 
ways ſomething to ſpare to feed the 


hungary, and to relieve the widow and 


father- 
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fatherleſs. My two boys, by the help 
of good friends, are both at this mo- 
ment in his majeſty's ſervice, in the 
army, in the Weſt Indies, and I hope 
will be an honour to their country.— 


My davghter,—ah, cutting reflection 


—my ſweet Fanny, — the delight of all 
who hs her, was about two years 
ſince, at the houſe of a neighbouring 
gentleman, (a man of large fortune) 
who had daughters nearly of the age 
of mine. About that time his only ſon | 
returned from his travels, of whom, 
to do juſtice to his merit, I can only 
ſay, his uncommon virtues and attains 
ments do honour to the human race. 
He ſoon became paſſionately fond of | 
my then lovely child— (forgive an old 


r K man's 
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man's doating tenderneſs), which on her 
part was returned with a mutual affec- 
tion. The father of the young gen- 
tleman ſoon perceived the growing at- 
tachment, and moſt ſharply reprimand- 
ed his ſon on the occaſion, with a ſtrict 
. Prohibition, on pain of his eternal diſ- 
pleaſure, never to ſee or correſpond 
with, my daughter, or even to enter- 
tain a ſingle thought farther on the ſub- 
jet. The unhappy girl was ſent home, 
with a letter from the old gentleman 
addreſſed to me, acquainting me with 
the whole affair, and with his abſolute 
diſapprobation, and refuſal of an alli- 
ance of this. kind. He was my patron, 
und had always been an extraordinary 
foiend, having juſt before obtained 
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commiſſions in the army for my boys. 
Gratitude, therefore, and honour, de- 
manded that J ſhould forbid all clan - 
deftine meetings between the young 
folks. My daughter, ſoon after her 
return home, was ſeized with a low 
kind of fever, which fell on her ſpirits. 
[ tried a change of air and amuſements; 
nay, even went to the utmoſt of my 
ſmall income to procure her a, journey 
to Briſtol; but alas! thoſe healing wa- | 
ters had no effect on the malady of my 
poor child, which had taken too deep 
a root; though to relieve a parent's 
grief, how often would the ſweet girl, 
her eyes ſhining in tears, with à ſmile 
aſfure me (juſt to cheat my anguiſh) 
that ſhe was daily getting better! My | 
K 2. patron 
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patron ſtill continned inflexible, and 
to preclude every lateſt hope, ordered 
his ſon to prepare for a voyage with 
General - to the Eaſt Indies. In 
vain did the worthy youth beg, even 


on his knees, for one parting inter- 
view, one laſt farewell, from his be- 
loved Fanny ; in vain did his amiable 
ſiſters plead likewiſe ; the requeſt was 
ſternly denied. —I cannot dwell on this 
cruel period, any more than to ſay, the 
| moſt excellent of young men was hur- 
"ried to London, and from thence on 
ſhip-board. F rom the day the parting 
interview was abſolutely refuſed, my 
poor child became viſibly altered: ſhe 
neither ſpoke, nor ſlept, and” refuſed 
all ſuſtenance, A moſt profound and 

| deep 
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deep melancholy ſeized her already 
weakened mind, which was not to be 
diverted; and ſhe ſometimes fell into 
the moſt ſhocking of all hyſteric ef- 
feds, violent fits of laughter. I watch- 
ed over her day and night with anguiſh - 
unutterable. My poor wife not being 
able longer to ſupport the heart-felt 
grief, took to her bed: — and I (but 
O God thy will be done) had added to 
my other affliction, the inexpreſſible 
concern of loſing the beſt of women. 
She died in theſe arms.“ 


e O, Sir, ſpare che melancholy re- 
cital (ſaid I weeping) it is too much.” 


K 3 « Well, 
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e Well, Madam—to be brief. Eve- 
ry thing in medicine was tried for my 
poor child, but all in vain. A relation 
I have in London, begged ſhe might 
be put under the immediate inſpection 
of Docter Monro, Accordingly the 
was placed at a private houſe for that 
purpoſe at Chelſea : but alas a long 
year has elapſed, without the leaſt hope 
of amendment, Sometimes raving, at 
other times weeping in filence. — O, 
Madam, pity an old father's anguith ! 
When I laſt viſited her melancholy 


retreat, ſhe knew me not ; but running 


wildly to me, demanded — Pray, Sir, 
can you tell me news of my poof Billy ? 
They have hurried him ſtrangely from 
me—but I will tell you all. —O hea- 
= vens ! 


* 
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vens! my poor child my Fanny — 
the delight of every one!“ 


I beg, Sir, (aid I, weeping) you 
will not proceed. Indeed my heart is 
affected to the laſt degree Good God 
What is any ſorrow in this world, when 
compared with yours !” . 


Here we were both ſilent j—tears, on 
both ſides, preventing utterance, 


«I will only add (ſaid the good 
man, after wiping his venerable cheek) 
that I am now going to.carry her back 
to my own houſe, as I cannot live with- 

| K 4 out 
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out daily knowing how ſhe goes on.— 
The father of the young gentleman, I 
hear, begins now to repent he has car- 
ried matters ſo high but alas! what 
now avails his relenting ?—Now, that 
the peace of my ſweet child is ruined 
for ever; and his valuable ſon removed 
to the farther part of the globe !” 


e Come, Sir, (ſaid I) let us hope the 
beſt :—time may, perhaps, and I doubt 
not will, contribute to the relief of the 
unhappy ſufferer.—]I really think there 
is ſtill a proſpect of her being happy.” 


=_ Ah, never ! (faid the worthy man) 
grief, and the continual anxiety I la- 


bour 
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bour under, will ſoon bring my grey 
hairs with ſorrow to the grave.“ 


O, Harriet, how was my heart torn 
with anguiſh at his wretched and moſt 
affecting ſtory ! And how apt are we to 
arraign Providence, and think ourſelves 
compleatly miſerable, and loſt even to 
hope, if the leaſt trifle croſſes our 
wiſhes; if we are nat gratified with 
the indulgence of every fancy, however 
vain and irregular ! | 


* P 


— 


found my heart ſo warmly inter- 
eſted in the afflictions of this worthy 
man, and his wretched daughter, that 
[ begged to be acquainted with the 
name of a perſon for whom I told him 
3 I ſhould 


202 Tun WEDDING RING; on, 


I ſhould: ever preſerve a high reſpect. 
He heſitated not, but frankly told me 
it was Wilſon, and added likewiſe the 
name of his village, and in what 
county his parſonage lies. He had the 

politeneſs not to preſs to know the 
. cauſe; of thoſe afflitions I had hinted 

.at, which had brought on the affecting 

account of his; and it hurt me not a 

little, that I was under a neceflity of 
concealing my real name and circum- 
ſtances, from a man ſo worthy, that 1 
am convinced he merited my utmoſt 
canfidence.—I gave him, however, to 
underſtand, that I hoped at ſome fu- 
ture period we might renew our ac- 
quaintance, which I firmly intend to 
do if Providence ſhould ever place me 


in 
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in -a happier fituation than am in at 
preſent Ah, my dear, the diſtreſſes of 

Mr. Wilſon will, I hope, teach me 


not to repine at unavoidable nlkng 
ills! 


. now ſaw before us the town we 
were to dine at, and ſoon after ſound 
our carriage ſtop at the gate of a large 
inn, where the firſt object which pre- 
ſented itſelf was the moſt impertinent 
coxcomb I ever beheld. He offered to 
hand me out of the coach; and inform- a 
ed us, though not uſed to travel in 
« a ſtage coach, he was once going, 
e in his life, for the ſake of novelty, 
© to divert himſelf with a journey in 
© a machine to London.” Mr. Wilſon © 

| K 6 | jult 
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juſt ſtepping out of the room where 
we. dined, this coxcomb exclaimed, 
turning to me with great familiarity, 
« 0 heavens! my charming girl, what 
xc «a diſagreeable morning muſt you 
* have endured, pent up in a ſtage 
« coach, with this old putt of a coun- 
« try parſon !—We ſhall have fine fun 
'« with, him in the afternoon.” -I gave 
bim a look of the utmoſt contempt, 
and thought him not worth an an- 
fer — ſoon took an opportunity alſo 
of diſplaying, | as if by accident, the 
wedding ring on my left hand, which 

had the deſired effect; for it ſo far put 
A ſtop to his impertinence, that not 
another . word proceeded from his lips, 
£ which he might not have uttered to his 


grand- 
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grandmother. Thus, my dear, you ſee 
my little ſtratagem ſucceeded in this 
my firſt attempt, and I hope 1 ſhall 
have no reaſon to repent of it in any 
future one. I hate every kind of de- 
ception as much as you do, but this is 
ſo very innocent, and withal ſo necef- 
ſary 1 think in my preſent ſituation, 
that I hope you will not difapproye 
it. 5 „ 
| For the at of . journey 
that afternoon, I: had fo violent a pain 
in my head, and found ſo bad a cold 
coming on, with ſymptoms of a ſore 
throat, that I ſeriouſly determined, at 
all events, to ſtay at the town we were 
then going to that night, till I ſhould 
be 
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be perfectly recovered, and able to pur- 
ſue my journey. But do not, my Har- 
riet, be frightened, for my diſorder is 
very trifling. 


When the coach ſtopped at the inn, 
1 declared my intention of being left 
behind, much to the regret of good 
Mr. Wilfon, wha took a kind leave of 


me, and I of him. The fop obſerved 


a moſt contemptuous ſilence, and but 
juſt nodded his head; for, as I was a 
married woman, you know, all civility 
was at an end: —neither, had he the 
common good manners to hand me out 
of the coach. 1 defired the hoſteſs to 
fend a fervant with me, to ſome reput- 
able perfon in the rown of her ac- 

quaintance, 
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quaintance, who ſhould procure me a 
ſmall retired lodging for a ſhort time, 
which ſhe accordingly did, and I moſt 
luckily hired an apartment at once, 
quite to my fatisfaCtion, at the houſe of 
a good-natured obliging woman, who 
My 
room is very neatly furniſhed, and 
commands a moſt beautiful proſpect 
(as it is ſituated in the back part of the 
houſe) over ſome pleaſant gardens, and 
of the adjacent hills in the country. I 
am as much ſecreted here, as if I was 
two hundred miles off; and no perſon 
in the houſe but my landlady, who is 
a Mrs, Mills, and 'one maid, Here 
then, I ſhall find leiſure to reeollect 
my ſcattered thoughts; to fix on ſome 
future 


lives in a very decent manner, 
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future plan for my ſupport, and to re- 
cover myſelf from a cold, which has 

hung upon me ſome time. But do 

not, my Harriet, think, 1 am ill, for 
indeed I am not. I have told Mrs. 

Mills, that I ſhall not ſtir out of my 

room, ſo have agreed with her to ſend 

me up a plate always from her table; 
and that I ſhall chuſe to ſit much alone, 
having letters to write, This I thought 
it beſt to ſay at once. The good wo- 
man ſtared. She is, I find, obliging 
to excęſs; her only foible (too common 

a one, the men ſay, in our ſex) is an 
unbounded exuberance of tongue. She 

ſays; the is glad ſhe knows my ways, 

and that ſhe will intrude upon my pri- 
vacy (was her word) as little as poſſible. 
| In 
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In few words I informed her my mar- 
ried name (God forgive me) is John- 
ſon; and that my huſband is now in 
the Eaſt Indies. — Ah! poor gentle- 
woman (ſaid the good woman) it muſt 
be beart-breaking to part with him.“ 
She begged to know if there was a lit- 
tle Miſs, or Maſter.— But enough of 
her for the preſent, —Adieu ! my Har- 
riet. I need not ſay that I moſt impa- 
tiently long to hear from you, as I am, 
and ſhall ever be, | 


Moſt faithfully, your's, 


Luc. 


Miſs 
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Miſi Woopuzy te A 81omny, under Cu- 
| wer, to Mrs, Jemen. 


40 dearift Frimd, 1 
E joy of hearing you are in a 
place of ſafety, after the dread- 
ful dangers you eſcaped, can be felt, 
but never deſcribed by your poor Har- 
riet, who has ſuffered the moſt painful 
anxiety for the beloved friend of her 
ſoul.— Heaven only knows what I have 
endured !—But are you really ſafe ?— 
O my ſweet girl, nothing but your be- 
ing an eye · witneſs can ſufficiently ex- 
a preſs 
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preſs the perturbations of mind I ſuf- 
fer for you: an hundred times I read 
over the kind affecting account of 
your eſcape a thouſand and à thou- 
ſand times I lament, that I have it not 
in my power to afford you perſonal 
protection: hen, falling on my knees, 
I implore the further aid of the Al- 
mighty power, whoſe chieſeſt care is 
ſuffering innocence —1 ſupplicate every 
guardian angel to protect, in unſullied 
purity, a virtue ſo exalted as thine is, 
and to keep it far from the reach of 
farther violence, 


It muſt be imagined your eſcape, 
ſo glorious to yourſelf, has much aſto- 
niſhed every one, who cannot be ac- 

quainted 
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quainted with the dreadful occaſion: 
but every creature I have ſeen are all 
fo prejudiced in your favour (for ſurely 
to know and love you is the ſame) that 
they all think you met with ſome ill 
uſage from either lady Beaumont, or 
the vile wretch ſhe has married — 
every mouth is open to pity my excel- 
lent friend, —Old Miſs Claypole, in- 
deed, who has, you know, ſtuck at 


forty theſe twenty years, drew herſelf 


up yeſterday when ſhe called upon me, 
and with a purſed-up mouth, —“ was 
very certain a lover muſt have been in 
the caſe. So young a creature to take 
ſuch a ſtep, was imprudence in the ex- 


treme. But it was the ſin of the age, 


d and therefore not to be wondered at.''— 
| In 
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In ſhort, my dear, you would have 
been as much diverted with her ſple- 
netic ill-nature as I was. | 


The day of your departure, ſervants. 
were diſpatched a hundred different 
ways in ſearch of my angelic. friend. 
The abominable Sir Harry (though I. 
hear he only aſſumes that title) affected 


to be under great aſtoniſhment, and 


joined the ſearch. O my Lucy, it was 
the particular providence evidently of 
the Almighty, that directed you to the 
cottage at Beech-wood ; where you were 
ſecreted at the very time they were 
ſearching that, and every other part of | 
the county. Lady Beaumont has kept 
her room ever ſince, partly for vexa- 


tion, 
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tion, and partly from chagrin, at her 
vile huſband's behaviour; who has, 1 
hear, two or three eompanions come 
from London as wicked and profligate 
as himſelf. —O my ſweet friend, I trem- 
dle left they are meditating ſome fu- 
ture ſcheme to fearch you out! But 
your prudence is fo admirable, your 
caution and vigilence ſo unwearied, 
that all advice on this head is unneceſ- 
ſary. 


I grieve that you are indiſpoſed :— 
but are you very ill ?—I hope not :— 


indeed I cannot ſupport the thought of 
your being in a bad ſtate of health, and 
quite among ſtrangers —Tell me, my 
Lucy, ſatisfy me, as ſoon as poſſible, 
that 
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that you are better. I tremble too leſt 
Your money ſhould not hold out. 
Alas! my ſweet girl, what will ten 
pounds do? — and if fiekneſs ſhould 
happen, how are you to be affiſted ? 
Indeed, my Lucy, I am above meaſure 
unfortunate, that I have not one ſhal- 
ling in the world 1 can at this time 
command, to ſend you; for my bro- 
ther Jack, who has, I believe, fince he 
went laſt to Oxford, out-run his allow- 
ance, has privately begged me to remit 
him all che caſh I was miſtreſs of, to 
pay fome of his debts; and for that 
purpoſe my affeftion for him carried 
me ſo far as to take up my half-year's 
allowance before it was due: — and I 
even ſtripped myſelf, to the conſſſcation 

of 
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of my laſt guinea, to aſſiſt him. Tou 
ſee; my dear, my diſtreſs. —1 hope J 
need not ſay, that every thing I can 
command 1s yours, I have two dia- 
mond rings, and the diamond ear-rings 
which were my grand-mother's, which 
I will ſend ar a moment's warning to 
you, if you think the diſpoſal of them 
will help to ſupport, or put yon in any 
little way of buſineſs —Do tell me, 
that I may ſend them. Come, my dear, 
you will live happily yet, I doubt not; 
and we ſhall laugh over thele ſcenes at 
ſome future, happy period. Who knows 
but I may yet ſee my admirable friend 
in her coach and fix, and in the poſſeſ- 
ſion of her undoubted right, the old 
manſion of Afh-Park, ſacred to hoſpi- 
: ality 


HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY. 217 
ality and benevolence ? —As to this 
vile Sir Harry, I hope I ſhall live to 
hear he 1s hanged at Tyburn, which by 


all accounts he ought to have been | 
ſome years ago; and as for the poor 


deceived woman, his wife, he will ſoon. 
torment her into ber "Mw 


I think your intention of ſtaying 
where you are a ſhort time, to conſider 
of ſome future plan, a good thought ; 


eſpecially as you are with a civil, wor- | 


thy woman. It is abſolutely impoſſible 
you ſhould be diſcovered : and your 
being in a town which is on the great 
road to London, is a convenient cir- 
cumſtance. | 


Tou aſk my opinion about your cau- 
tious expedient of paſſing for a married 


& woman 


* 
* 2 — — — G __—— r 


238 THE WEDDING RING}; on, 
ywaman-——Why, my dear, I do nat 
Eknq what to ſay to it, more than that 

J think every, the maſt innocent de- 
ception, wrayg, in ſome degree, And 
I have often abſerved, however praiſe- 
worthy the mative, it has been (if not al- 
ways) yet commonly attended with trou- 

bleſome, inconvenient circumſtances : 
| —and moſt heartily do I wiſh you may 
not, fome time or other, repent this 
little, though, I am ſure, moſt innocent 
fallacy. 1 own I am always, much for 
the plain path that is ſet before us.— 
But now you have taken upon you this 
name and character, you muſt go through 
wich it;—and fo, Mrs. Jobnſon, I wiſh 

you good ſucceſs. 


Alas! my Lucy, your fituation, 


; though ä is les melancholy 
| than 
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chan thouſands as this day experiehce. = | 


You are i#4ocent—think of that; — think 
of the poor diſtracted Fanny Wilſon.— 
I wept a full hour at her affecting ſtory, 
I could have almoſt wiſhed you had 
ſettled yourſelf with the excellent man 
her father; but Providence orders all 
for the beſt. What would I give to be 
with my Lucy! My ſtate, heaven 
knows, is diſagreeable to a great degree. 
Confined to the ſick chamber of my 
feeble uncle, and my aunt, who is re- 
| covering from her dreadful diſtemper, 
ſeems to be, if poſſible, more peeviſk 
than ever :—my Lucy too is abſent, — 
and, heaven knows, if ever we may 
meet again But yet I will hope, 
« That ſweet relief, the healing hand of besten, 
Alone, to ſuffering innocence has given.“ 
Write, 
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Write, my beloved friend, as ſoon 
as poſſible. Continue to be very mi- 
nute. Tell me you are perfectly reco- 
vered, and that, in all changes and 
chances, you will ever remain mine, 
I invariably mall, EA 
Moft Tally, yours, 


. Hanxlxr. 


P. S. I inſiſt on your telling me if 
2 thoſe diamonds 1 have mentioned, will 
be of the leaſt ſervice. Do, my dear, 
; give. me the pleaſure of ſending them. 
—Alas! what will 0 repeat) ten * 
avail 2. 


F 
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